

OF 

KING %l CHART) 
THE THIRD, 

Contayning bis treacherous Plots^a-* 
gain ft his brother Clarence : The pmfull 
murder of his innocent Nephewes : his 
tyranous vfurpation : with the { 

whole courfe of his detefted life, \ 

and mo& delirucd death. 



$As it bath been t ABed by the Kings 
' z%Tdteflies Servants* 



Written by lViUidw S hdl^'-jpear'e 





Enter Richard T>nhe ef (jtocefter, foists* 

Ovv isthe winter of difcontent, _ , 

I Made glorious fummer by this Sonne tfrarkf-. 
And all the clouds, that lowr vpon our houle, 

— i i n the deepe bowels of the Ocean buried, 

Nowareour browes bound with various wreathes, 
OUr bruifed armes hung vp for monuments.^ 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. 

Our dreadful! marches to delightful! plea lu its. 
Grim-vifagd warre^hath fmooth’d kjs wrinkled front; ^ 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearefull ad uerfaries. 

He capers nimbly maladies chamber. 

To the laciuious pleating of a loue. 

But I that am not fharpeof fportine trickes, 

N«r made to court an amourous looking-glafie ; 

T that am rudely ftampt,and want Ioues maiefty. 

To llrut before a wanton ambling Nympth, 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diflembling nature, * 
Deform’d, vnfinifht lent before my time 
Into this breathing world,halfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : C 

While! in this weake piping time of peace, 

Haue no delight to pafie away the time, 

Vnlefle to ipie my fhadow in the funne. 

And dclcant on mine owne deformity : 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thde faire well fpoken dayes, 

I am determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafuresof thefe day 
Plots haue I layd, inductions dangerous, 
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Sy drunken propheftes libels and dreames 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft 
As lam fuDtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mew d vp. 

About a prophefte which fayes that G* 

Of Edwards heiresthe murtherer (hall be* 

Diue thoughts downs to my fouls. Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, * GaardofAi, 

Brother-, gooddayes, what meane this armed guard ' 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

C/rf.His Maiefty tendring my perfons fa fet y,hath appoint^ 
This conduft toconuey me to the Tower. 

Glo, Vpon what caufe ? 

Cla. Becaufe my name is George, rmb-iijcJ 

<?/»*Alacke my Lord, that fault is noneof yours, 
ould for that commit your god-fathers: 

'dike his Maiefty hath fome intent 
That you (Ball be new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence, may 1 know ? 

c Ai.Yea Richard when I doe know/orlprotcft 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne. 

He harkens after prophefies, and dreames. 

And from the cro(fe-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 
Hisiffu^difinherited fhould be. 

And for my namtvf George begins with G, 

It follow es in his thought that I am he: 

Thefeas T learne and fuch liketoyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. W hy this it is whenmen are ruld by women, 

Tis not the King that (ends you to the Tower*?; L> ? 

My Lady qraj his wife, Clarence tis (ha. 

That tempts him to this extreamity. 

Was it not (he and that good man of Worfhip 
Anthony (Vooduile her brother there, 
i hat made him (end L» Hastings to the Tower, 

Prom whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? * 

W 6 are not fafe Clarence t we are not fa fe 




Ha . BvHeauen T thinke there is no man fecurd 
But the butenes kindred , and night walking herald 
That truge betweene the King and Miftris Shore * 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 

Lord Halting* was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got mV Lord Chamberlaine his liberty, ^ 

jlc tell you what , I thinke.it were oar way, .. 

Ifwe-will keepe in fafldur ynvi « - 
To be her men and weare her imery , 

Theiealous ore-wormcwiddow and her lelie. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen s 

Are mighty gotTipsin this monarchy* 

JBro.l bcfeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

‘rtiat no man (hall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer Ivith his brother* 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafe your worfhip 'Brokenbnry^ 

You maypertake fcf any thing wefay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King' 

Is wile and vertuous and the noble Queer.e 
Well ftroke in yeares>faire and not iealouS, 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a paffing pleafimg tongue 5 
And tharthe Queenes kindred are made gentle folks * 

How fay you iir , can you deny all this ? 

Bro. With this(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do. 
Glo. Nought to do with Mums Shore, l tell thee fellow,. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were beft to do it fceretly alone/ * 

Bro . What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thoubefrdy me ? 
Bro. 1 befeech your Grace to pardon me, and wifball for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke* ( beare* 

Cla. W e know thy charge Brokenbury , and will obcyV 
Glo. We are the Queenes Abiedls and mult obey. 
Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

And whadoeueryou willimploy mein. 

Were it to call King Edwards widdow fifter* 
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J willpttfame it to brotherhood, 

Meanetimethisdec^^ l ^* c ®^.^ j net 

Touches me deeper c thet of ” s well- 

ria.l know, it plea™ ney tn " ° notbe loa; 

qio . Well your unprilonmcnt ft 
I will deliuer you , or lieforyou, 

Meane time haUe patience. Exit CU. 

Smpleplaine ««»«, 1 dMl 

Thai 1 will (hortljf f«£ thy hands. 

, If Heauen will take tto: pce e . d lUfimgs. . 

H«H .< Good time of' <W _«*<[ “J KnbetUme > ' 

GlO' As much vtito my good T 

Well, you are welcome to , P^prifoument ? 

H "Xhp^e (noble Lord) asp doners muft : 

But I fhall line tny Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe of my .^P 11 ? j- Clarence 

do. No doubt, no doubt, and lo inau 

For they that were your en^myes, ^ > 

And haue preuailed as rnuc ^ be mewed 
/A#,Morepitty that the b S lc lh °, . 

While Kites and Buzzards prey at V 

£/*. What newes abroad* sat home: 

is bad indeed ’ 

Gh he hatfekept an ill dyet long ;» f 

And oufcr muchcon r umed his royall peuon, 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vp , 

WhatPis he in his bed 

He cannot hue I hope , a heauen : 

Till Georoe be packt with poft-horte \pto n. 

' He in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence. Wa* 




^/Richard WeJWZL 

Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

And ifl faile notin mydeepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue : 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy 
And Jeaue the world forme to buflell in, 

For then ile marry Warwick* youngert daughter, 

What though 1 kill her husband and her father. 

The readieft way to make the Wench amends,. 

Is to become her husband and her father s 
The which will I not all fo much for loue. 

As for another feeret clole intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence Edward Hill raignes. 

When they are gone,then muft I count my gaines* Exit > 
Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Henry the fxt* 

La. Set downe,fet do wne, your honourable Lord * 

If honour may be fhrowded in a hea.rfe, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lane after, 

Poore key-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale afhes of the houfeof Lancafler, 

Thou bloodlefle remnant of that royall blood. 

Be itlawfullthatl inuocate thyGhoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flanghtered Tonne, 
Stabdbythefelfefeme hands that made thefe holes 
Toe in thofe windowesthat let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpeleffe balme of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart, that had theheartto do it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee : 

Then I can wifli to Adders ,Spiders,T 0 ads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues. 

If euer hehaue child, abortiue be it. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to* light* 

Whole vgly and vnmturall afpe& 

May fright the hopefull mother at the view, 
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If euer he haue wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of hint, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cherfey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there; 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight. Enter 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. Glocefier % 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coar-fe, and fet it downc. 

Z<*. W hat blacke -M a gitian.con iure svp this fiend 
To flop deuoted charitable deeds; 

Glo. Villaine, fet dpvvne the coarfe,or by Saint Paul, 
lie make a corfe of him that difobeyes f 
Gen. Stand backeandlet the coffin paffie. 

Glo. Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command^, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee beggetfor thy boldnefle* 

La.\V hat do you tremble,are you all aftraid ? 

Alaffe,I blame you not for you are mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell* 

Auantthou fearefull minifter of hell. 

Thou had ft but power ouer his mortall body;. 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity benotfocurft. 
X^.Foulcdiuell,forGods fake hence,and trouble vs not, 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling cryes,and deepe exclaimes. 

If thou delight to view thy hanious deeds, 

Behold this patterne of tliy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeal'd mouths and bleed afrelh, 
Blufhjftufti, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cola and empty veines where no blood dweJ& 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this bipod mad’ft, reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blood drinkft, reuenge his death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 



Or Earth gape open ’wide , and eate him quicke? 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lady,you known© rule of charity, , 

Which render good forbad , bleffings forcurfes, 

.Villa nne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor man. 
Nobcaftfo fierce , but knowesfome touch of pitty, 

Glo . But 1 know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oh wonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, ; 
Vouchfafe deuine perfection of. a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue mee leaue. 

By circumilance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. Vouchfafe defufed infection ©fa man, 

For thele knovvne euils, but to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee , let mee haue 
Some patient lealure to excufe my felfe, 

Ad.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch dilpaire Iibouid accufe my felfe. 

^•And by difpairingfhouldftthou ftand excufd 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

W hich didft , vnworthy ftaughter vpon others* 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead : 

But dead they are and diuelifh flaueby thee* 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then hee is aliue* 

G’/a.Nayhe is dead and flame by Edwards hand. 

tv ur 1 ' 1 1 5 y ^ 0u| e throat thou iieft. Qjieenc Parent faw 
Thybloody^nlchion imooking in hfeblood , " 

r'hafb ° ncedldtt bend 3 gainft her breft. 

But that my brother beat affide thepoynt. 

TO( °'u i 'j? 3 P rou °ked by herflanderous tongue. 

La if her f uUt r" m y tlneffe fhoufden. 

W I ’ r0l,oM blo0d y mind,. 

on ou § ht 5 b »t butcherves : 

Didft thou not lull fecinf ? ^ Oh .1 gant^ee, 
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Thou maieft beamed ‘ and vermous. 

0h A e W Th!' ta«for ^teKingof Hcauonth« hath him. 
l!' Hee is in Heauen, where thou (halt neuer come, 
c .'.Ut him thankemee that holpe to fend bun thtther, 
VorJ was-fitter for that placcthen Earth* 

' 0 r „ A n d thou vnftf for any place but Hell* 

on, nlaceelfe ifyou will hearemee name it. 
qia. Vesot^ ^r y ^ Your bed-chamber. 

U luTeftletfde the chamber where thou belt.- 
6/o*» So will it Maddam till I lie with you, 

L gL I know fo , but gentle Lady Am*> 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits, . 

And fall l’omewhat into a flower methode * 

Is notthecauferofthe time-lelfe deaths. 

Of thefe Plantaggnets , Henry and Edward. 

Ac klamefull as the executioner t 
Aa.Thou art the caufe, andmoftaccnrftefifea* 

Glo. Your beauty was the caufe ofthat efreit* 

Your beauty which did haunt mee m my fleepe, 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

Sol might reft that houre m your fweete bofome. . 

/<* If I thought that > I tell thee homicide,- 
Thefenailes fhould rend that beauty fromtheir cheekes. 

G/e.Thefc eyes could ne uer end urefweer beauties work, 
You fhould not blemifli them if I flood by . 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

Glo.Cutk not thy felfe faire creature, thou ^art both* « 
La* I would 1 were to bee reuenged on thee. 

Glo.lt is a quarrcll moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you* 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable. 

To bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband- 
Glo . He that bereft thee Lady ofthy husband, 

D id it to helpe thee to a better husband * . 



c / Richard the Third. 

r . His better doth not breath vpon the Earth* 

La Whv what was hee ? 
gio. The felfe fame name but one ofbetter nature, 

ol H«« re iS hee ? 

Wh A. d Woul5ltw«c”ortallpoyfon for thy fake- 

Glo. Neuer came poy fon fromfo fweete aplaee* 

Ta . Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fight thou dofl infea my. eyes. . 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infected mine* 

La. Would they were BaBiskes to ftrike thee dead. 

G l». I would they were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death * 

Thofceyes of thine, from mine hauedrawnefalttearesj 
ShamecJ their afpeft with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to fnnds nor enemy, 

Mytonguecould neuer leame fweete fmootping word s. - 

But now thy beauty is propofdemy fee ; 

My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to fpeakC, 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made 
For killing Lady not for iuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this (harp poynted fword. 

Which ifyou pleafe to hide in this true bofome, 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee '* 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees* # 

Nay, doe not pawie.twas.I that kild your husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry , 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on .* Heere foe lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the Sword 

La. Arife diflfembler , though I wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/o.Then bid me kill my lelfe,and I will doe it* 

La. I haue already. 
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&U. Tnfli that was in thy rage : > 

Shcake itagaine', and euen with the word, 

. lhat hand which for my loue did kill thy loue* 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer lou<r. 

To both their deaths thou fhalt bee acceflary * 

La. I would know thy heart 
Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. Ifeare mee both are falfe. 

67».Then neuer man was true. 

La Well, well, put vp your fword- 
Glo . Say then my peace is made- 
La. That {ball you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I fnall Hue in hope- 
La. All men I hopeliuefo. 

Glo. Vouchfafeto were this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

gig* Looke how this ring incompaffeth thy finger, 
Euenfothy breftincloleth my poore heart* 

VVere both of them for both of themare thine 
And if thy popr© fupplyant may 
Butbegonefauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happineffe foreuer • 

La. Whatisit ? 

GU. That it would pleafe thee leatle thefc fad defines 
T o him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner. 

And prcfcntly repaire to Crosby place , 

Whereafter I haue folemnely enterred 
At Chertfie Monaltery this noble King, 

And wet his gfaue with my repentant teares, 

1 will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnfnowne reafons , Ibefcech you 
Grant mee this boone* 

LaMV'hh all my heart , and pinch it ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent ; 

Trejp/hnd Bartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferuc : 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already Exlt ‘cU 
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of Richard the Third. 

Glo. Sirs, take vp thecourfe. . " 

Ser. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

C,lo. No to white Fryers there attend my eomming : . 

W as cuer woman in this humour woed lExeu. Manet' Glo. 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne > 

Us haue her , but I will not keepe her long* 

What ? I haue kild her husband and her rather. 

To take her in her hearts extreamefi heate : 

Withcurfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes, 

Thebreeding witnefle of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her confidence, and thefebarres againft mee ; 
And I "nothing to backe my fute withall 
-But the plaine Diuelland diflembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hah- ? 

Hath fliee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom Ifomethreemoncths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcwxbnrjt ? 

A fweeter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Yong,valiant,wife,and no doubt right royal!, 

The Ipacious world cannot againe aff©"*^ 

And will fhee yet debace her eyes on 
That cropt the golden prime of this fweet Prir 
And made her widdowto a woefull bed / 

On me , whofe all not equals Edwards moit-sT, 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I aoe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life (he finds although I cannot 
Myfelfe,tobeea maruatous proper man. 

He bee at charge for a Looking -glalfe, 

And entertaine lome fcore or two of tail 
To ftudyfafhions to adornfc my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

Iwiilmaintaineit with a little colt. 

Butfirft lleturne yon fellow in hisgraue? 

And then returne lamenting to my loue- 
Shine out faire funne,till I haue brought a glalfe, 

* hat I may fee my fkadow as 1 paffe. Exit 
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The Tragedy 

^Gr^TnThTe^ouSX £">H , it msk« Urn vvorfe. 
Therefore for God s fakeenterta me good comfort. 

And cheare his -race with quicke and merry words, 
cm. If bee were dead what would betideof mee ? 
STNo other harme but Ioffe offuch a Lord. 
tf#.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

£7r4y.The heauenjthaue blell you with a.goodly fonne. 
To bee your comforter when hee is gone. 

JPu.Oh he is young,and his minority 
Is put in the truft of Richard Glacier , 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 

Ri.lt is concluded hee (hall bee Protedtor ? 

Ott. It is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King mifcarry, Emr ^ Darby. 
Gr, Here comes the Lords of Buckingham ., and Darby. 
Buc . Good time of day vntoyour royail grace. 

Dar . God make your Maiefty ioyfuli as you haue beene. 
©«.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby. 
To*vour good prayers will fcarcefay , amen: 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding fhees your Wife, 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord aflured 
I hate not you for herproud arroganc-y. 

Dar . I befeech you ey thernot beleeue. 

The cnuious (landers of her accufers. 

Or if (hee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearewith herweakneffe,whichl thmke proceeds 
Prom wayward gcknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby - 
D/»r.But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. _ _ 

< 9 #. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
i«^Madam, good hope.his grace lpeakes chearfully* 
<?«.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Z?»c.Madam wee did, Hee defires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke o (Gloeefler and your brotherst • 

And betwixt them aqd my Lord Chamber Uine. , 







A nd fent to warne them of hi P yj neu er bee. 

On. Would all were well , but that w ^ 

T foale our happineffe is at the higheft. . 

1 cl Jhey do" ™ wrongand I wall not endure «. 

Who arc they that complaine vrtto the King - 
t hat i forfooth a m fterne loue them not • 

P,v holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly . 

That fill his eates with fuch diffentious rumours * 

Becaufe I cannot ftatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nods>and apilh eourtefie,? 

I muft bee held a rankerous enemy . 

Cannot aplaineman liueand thinkeno harme 
But thus in fimplc truth muft bee abufde 
By filken (lie infinuating Jackes ? 

Ri . To whome in this prefence fpeake your grace- 
Glo.lo thee that hath no honefty nor grace* 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong. 

Or thee, or thee , or any of your fa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royal! perfon 
( Whome God preferue better then you can wilh ) 

Cannot bee quiet (carce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd cornplaints* 
cgtu Brother of Glocefter , you miftake the matter ; 
The King of his owne royail difpofition. 

And not prouokt by any futer elfe, ; 

Aymiog belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward aftions (hewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred,brother,and my felfe .. 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, andtorem^ueit* 

Cjlo. I cannot tell , the world is growne fobad. 

That wrens way prey where eagles dare not pearch. 

Since cuery iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s- many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^«.Come,CGrne We know your meaning brother (ylofier* 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, • 

God grant wee neuer may haue neeaeofyou. 

Glo . Meane time,God grant that wee haue neede of you 




Our brother is imptifoned by your meanes, 

My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt,whilft many rairc promotions 
Are dayly giuen to cnoble thofe 
That fear fe fome two da-yes fince were worth a noble. 

gu. By him that raifdemee to this careful! height, 

From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Ma idly 

Againft the Duke of Clarence , but hauebeene 

An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mee fhamefull iniury, 

Falfely to draw mee in , fuch vile fufped. 

Glo. You may deny that you were not thecaufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings lateimprifonment- 
Riu. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may.L.A/*<?r.r,why who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more fir- then denying that-: 

She may hejpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may {he not ? fhe may, yea marry may fhe. 

Riu. What marry may fliee ? ^ - V 

Glo. W hat marry may- fhe ? marry with a King n 
Abatcheler , a hantbme lhipling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had a Vvorfer match. 

Qu.yiy L.of Glocefter, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidirtgs , and your bitter fcoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe groflfe taunts I often haue endured*. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a QucenO'With this condition. 

To be thus taunted,fcorned,and'baited at, .Enter <%u. 
Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene. Margret. 

% ^u. A/4r.Andlefnedbethatfmall,God I befeech thee. 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee. 

Glo* What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot » 

c^Mar* 






{JT iYiVAACWVi frr/u * v*' 

r auMar. Out T Diuellj,I remember them too well. 
Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury ♦ 

Glo* Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 
1 was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder ©f his friends 



Va/0«rn ail wmen iimc,yuu <iuu jwi 
Were faftious for the Houfe of Lankafier : 

And R inert , fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margrets bituile at S&intu4lbons flaine : 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget, 

W hat you haue beene ere now,and wnat you arc : 

Withall , what I hauebeene, and what I am- 

jjhf.Mar. A murtherousvillaine: and fo ft ill thou art* 
Glo. Voorc Clarence did forfake his Father ffarmcke, 
Yea and for fworc him felfe ( w hich iefu pardon ) 

£)»,. Mar. Which God reuenge 

Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the Crowns, 

And for his-meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp» 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwardt 
Qz Edwards \foft and piety full like mine, 

I am too childifii foolifh for this world • 

QtuMar . Hie thee to hell for {hame.and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon , there thy Kingdoms is* 
lb- My Lord of Glocefter in thofebufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followd thenour Lord, our lawfull King. 

So fhould we you if you foouldbeour King- 
Glo. If 1 fhould be I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it* 

v ^- Aslltt]e ^°y( m y bord)as you fuppofe 
; mould emoy, were you this countries King, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 
i hat I emoy,being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof, 
rorlamlbe, and altogthei ioylefle ; 

I can 
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I can, no longer hold me patient^ \ | 

Heare. me you wrangling pirates that jail out, 

I Qd akin a out that which you Imic pild rrom me 
W hich of you tremble not that lookc on me 
If not, that I being Queene , you bow like uiDiectsi 
Yetthatby youdifpofd'r you ; quake- like rebels - 

O gentle villaine , doe not turne aw ay. _ 

o7 o. Foule wrinkled witch, what mak’d thou in m^fight? 
G) h . Mar. But repiticion of what thou 'haft.' mard,' 
Thatwill I make., before I let thee.goe j 
A husband and a ibnnc.thou owell vnto me. 

And thouakingdome , allof yon alleagence : 

The forrow that I haue byrightis yours. 

And all the pleaiurcs you vlurpe , is mine. 

glo. 1 hecurfe my.noble lather la yd one thee. 

When thou didd Crownehis warlike.browes with paper,’ 
And with thy feorne drewriuers from his eyes. 

And then to drie them , gau’d the Duke a clout 
Stecptin the blood of pritty Rutland : 

Hiscurfes then from biterneffe of foule, 

Denounced againd thee, are fallen vpon thee," 

And God , not we , hath plagued thy bloodjrdeci. 

Qu. So iud is God to rue theinnocent. 

"Haft. O twas the Fouled deed to flay that BaHi». 

And the mod mercilefle that euer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themlelues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf.Ko man but prophefied reuenge for it. 
Huc.^orthumberUndt hen prefent, wepttofeeit. 
j^A/^r.Wbat ? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne^bu now your hatred now on me 
Did Torkes dread curie preuaile lo much with heauen, 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdomes lod my woefull banifliment ^ 

Could allbutanfwere for that peeuifli brat ? 

Can curfes pearce the Clouds , and enter heauen 1 ; 

Why then giue way drill Clouds to my quicke curies 5 
If not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. , 

Edrrw 




of Richard the Third. 

n , _«: nc rhv ‘dory, like my^wretched kite : 

Lone may d thou line to waile thychildrens Ioffe, 

And fee another,as I fee thee now _ . 

Deckt in thy glory, as thou art Laid in/rune. 

Long dye thy happy dayes betore thy death. 

And after many lengthned houres of gnefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife, nor £ nglands Queenc, 

Riven and *Dorfit, you were danders by , 

And fo wad thou Lord Ha flings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may Hue your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo . Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 

Q'Mar.hnd leaneoutthee?day dog for thou fhallheare 
If heauen haue any gricuous plague in ftore, (me. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifli vpon thee: 

O let them keepeit till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience dill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends fuipeif for traytors whild thou liuett. 

And takedeepe traytors for thy deared friends. 

No fleepecloie vp thedeadly eyes of thine, 

Vnletfe it be whild fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou eiuifh markt, abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that wad feald in thy natiuity * 

The Haue of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wonihe. 

Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou deteded, &e. 

Glo • Alargret* 

QjMar. Richard. Glo. Ha ? " 

QjMar.I call thee not. 

G/o.Then cry thee mercy : for I had thought. 

C a Thou 



Tragedy 

Thou halt cald me to all thefe bitter names, 
j^.cMar, Why fo I did, but looke for no reply : 

O let me make the period to my curfe* 

G to. Tis done by me, and ends by Margret. 
Thushaueyou breathed your curfe againft your felfe. 

qJ/Lay . Poore painted Qiieene,vaine flour jfh of my for- 
\V hy ftrewft thou Sugar on that bottled fpider, ( tune ; 

Whole deadly webbe infnarcth thee about ? 

Toole, feole, thou vvhetft a Knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou {halt wifh for me. 

To helpethee curfe that poyfoned bunch-backt Toade, 
■Haft. Falfe boa fling woman, end thy franticke curfe, , 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. ( mine. 

ghMar* Foul© fhame vpon you, you haue all mou d 
Ri. Were you well feru’d,y©u would be taught your duty. 
jg^Mar. To lerue me well, you fhould]doemeduty, 
‘Teach me to be your Queene, and, you my fubie&s , 
Obferue me well and teach your felues that duety. 

Per/1 Difpute not with her, Che is lunatique* 

^Mar. Peace matter Marquette, you are malapert, 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant : 

O that your young Nobility could iudge, 
what’twere to loofe it, and be miferable ? 

'I hey that ftand high,flaue mighty blafts to (hake them, 
And ifthey fall, they dafh them to pieces* 

Clo. Good counfcllmarry , learneit,learneit Marqueffe. 
Per/, It toucheth you (my Lord) as much as me* 

Clo. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fohigh. 
Our Afery buildeth in the Cacdars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and Icornes the funne* 
g^Mar* And turnes theSunne to ftiade, alas, alas* 
Witneffe my funne, now in the fhade of death, 

Whofe bright outftiiningbeames, thy cloudy wrath, 
Hath ineternall darkenettc foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neafl* 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it : 

Asitwaswonne with blood, loft be it fo. 

Haue done for fhame, if notfor chanty. 

Q, Mar, Vrge neyther charity nor fhame to me, 
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l^faprSy B«k*gh?», f wiu: Wife thy ban* 

In fieneof league and amity with thee, 
Now&rebef.llthec.nd thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garments are not (potted with our blood. 

Nor thou within thecompafle ofmy curfe- 
Back : Nor noneheere, for curfes neuerpaffe 

The lips of them that breathe them m the ayre* 

ojiar. lie not beleeucbut they attend theskre, 
Anathere awake Gods gentle fleeping peace* 

O ‘BrtckSnghtmfr&TiiXZ of yonder dogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bites, and when he bites, 
Hisvenome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him • 

Sinne,death,and hell^ath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attent on him. ? 

Gl». What doth fhee fay my Lord of Backings *** • 

Buck, Nothing that I refped my grauous Lord. 

0, Mar, What deft thou fcorne me for my gentle com* 
Andlooth the diuell that I warne thee from ? ( fell, 

O but remember this another day > - 
When he fhall fplit thy very heart with fotrow, 

And fay,poore Margret was a Prophetefle, 

Liue each of you, the fubieft of his hate. 

And he to you, a nd all of you to Gods. Exit • 

Half. My haire doth ftand an end to heaie her curies* 
A;«.And fo doth mine, I wonder flues at liberty ? 

Clo. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 
Sheehath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done* 

Half, l neuer didher any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

5 was too hotte to doe fame body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now : 

Marry a$fotC7<*rwv,hee is well repayd, . 

‘ fie 
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He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the canfe ofit. 

R f . A vertuons and Chriltian-like conclusion. 

To pray for them that fiaue done fcat-h to vs. 

giq. So doe I cucr being well aduifed , 

For hadrcurft,now I had curftmy felfe. 

Calf - Maddam his Ma e(ty doth call for you : 

And for your noble grace 3 and you my Lord. 
f)u.. Catesby we come. Lords will you goe with vs ? 

Jki. Maddam,we will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
G/o. I doe thee wronged firft began tobraule, 67#. 

1 he fccret mifchiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others: 

Clarence , whom I indeed haue layd in darkneffc: 

I doebeweepetoo many fimple gulls: 

N amely, to Elafitngs ,Darby ,Buckt ngham. 

And fay it was the Q.uetne, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother • 

Now they beleeuc me, and witball wich me 
To be reuenged on R'tuers t Vaughan , Gray, 

But then figh, and with apeeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euill* 

Arid thuslcloathemy naked villany 
.With old odde ends, ftolcn out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, when moft Tplay the diuell. 

But foft,here comes my executioners, Enter executio- 
How now my hardy ftotit refolued mates, ners. 

Arc yea not going to di (patch this deed 
Exe.Vtc are my Lord,and cometo haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

G/o. It was welfthought vpon.I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall, obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well lpoken.and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pitpif you marfee him. 
A.wf.lulh/earenot my Lord, we will not ftand to prats. 
Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

We come. to vfe our hands, and not our tongues. 

G/o. 
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(7/o.Youreies drop milftpnes,wheri fooleseies 
1 like you Lad s,about your bufinelfe. 

' Enter CUrenGeBrokenbury* 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo l.eauilyto day . 

CU- O I haue pa ft a miferable night, 

So fuil of Vgl.y fights , of gaftly dreames :• 

That as I am a Chriftian laxthfuU man, 

I would not (pend another fuch anight, 

'1 bought t were to by a world or happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. _ 

AVo.What was your dreamed long to heareyou tell k* 

C /rf.Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocefier, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes towards England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

Duringthe warresof Torke and Lankafier , 

That had befallen vs : as we pail along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glocester {tumbled and in (tumbling 
Strookeme ( that thought to flay him ) ouerboord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 
Whatdreadfull noyfe of water in mineeares , 

What a fight of.death within mine eyes- ; 

Me thought I faw-a thoufand fearefull wrackes, 

Ten thoufand men- that fifhes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, heapes of Pearle, 
Ineftimable (tones, vnualued Iewels. 

Some lay in dead mens Sculs , and in thofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there wehfcrept •.»' 

As ifitt’were infeorneof eyes, reflecting gems 
W hich wade the (limy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatred by. 

Brck- Had you luchleafure in the time of death. 

To ga7.e vpon the lecrets of the deepe ? 

fla. Me thought I had : for (till the enuious flood. 
Kept in my loule , and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the empty , vaft, and wandring ayre. 

But 



7ns Tragedy 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke° 

■Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

'Brek: A wakt you not with this fore agonie ? 

Clar. Ono,my dreamewas lengthned after life* 

O then began the tempeft of my fou !e, 

Whopaft ( me though ) the melancoly flood. 

With the grim ferryman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdome of perpetuall night •* 

The firft thattheredid greete my ftrangers foule, 

Was my great father in law, renowned JVarmcfa 
Whocried aloud, what fcourgefor periury 
Can this darke Manarchie afford falfe € larenc e ? 

And fohevaniflit: Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dadled inblood,and he fyueakt out a loud. 

Clarence is come jfalfe, fleeting periurd Clarence 
That ftabd me in the field at Tewxbnryz 
Seize on him Furies, take him to your torments, 

W ith that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, andhouledin mine cares. 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 

I trembling wakt,and fora feafon after. 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impreffion made the drcamc. 

Brokj No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

Cla. O Brokenbnry haue done thole things, 

W hich now beares euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brokd will my Lord, God giue your grace good reft. 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night* 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

T hey often feele a world of reftlefle cares ; 

* So that betwixt your titles,and low names , 

* There’s 




There’s nothing differs but the outward feme. 

The murtbtrers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ? 
Sxe.I would fpeake with Clarence ,and I came hither on 
Yea, are you fo briefe ? my legs, 

2 Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiflion,talke no more. Be reades it* 
Brc. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will beguiltlefie of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 

He to his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Sxe. DoefOjitis a poyntofwifedome. 

» What fliall we ftab him as he fieepes ? 
i No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes, 
a When he wakes. 

Why foole he fliall neuer wake till theiudgement day* 

1 Why then he will fay, we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 ?he vrging ofthat word iudgement,hath bred a kindc 
of remorfe in me* 

i What art afraid ? 

2 Not to kill him,hauing a warrant for it,buttobedamnd 
for killing him,ftom which no warrant can defend vs- 

1 Backetothe Dukeof(7/wff?<?r, tell him fo* 

2 1 pray thee rtay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How doft thou feele thy felfe now ?* (me. 

2 Faith fome certaine dregs ofconlcience are yet within 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, 1 had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is thy confciencc now * ? 

2 In the Duke of Clocefiers purfe. 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 
Thy confciencc flies out. 

2 Let it goe, there’s fevv or none will entertaine it. 
i How if it come to thee againe > 

D a ile 
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a. 1 lenot meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

Ii makes a roan a coward. A man cannot fteale, 

But it acculeth him,hc cannot fteale but it checks him ? 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detects 
Himfitis a blufhing fhamefull fpirit that mutinies 
Ina mansbcfome : itfilsone fullof obftacles, 

It made me once reftcreapcecc ofgold that I found. 
Itbeggers any man that keepes it : it isturmi out of all 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing.andeuery 
Man that meanestoliue wcllj and endeauours to trull- 
To bimfelfe, and Hue without it. 

1 . Zaund s , it is euen now at my elbow, perfwading -me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2. Take the Diuell in thy minde,and beleeue him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh . 

i -Tut I am ftrongin fraud he cannot preuaile with me , 
I warrant thee. . 

i.Stood like a tall Fellow that refpefts his reputation. 
Gome {ball we to this geare ? 

i .Take, him ouer the coftard with the hilt of my Sword, 
Andthenwe will chop him in the Malmfey, but in the next 

2 . 0 h excellent denice.makc a foppe ofhim. (roome: 

1. Harke, heftirs fhalll ftrike f 

2. No,firft letsreafonwith him- Cla. awaketh. 

Cla. Where art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 

i .You. {ball haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cla. In Gods Name wbat art thou i 



2. A man, as you are* 

Cla .. But not as I am , royalb • 

1. Noryouaswe areloyall* 

CZz.Thy voyceisthunder,but thy lookes are humble. 

2. Myvoycejsnowtbe Kings,my lookes mineowne. 
Cla.How darkely and how deadly doeft thou lpeaks ? 

Tell me, who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am , To 5 to , to- 

Cla> To murther me ? Am*. 

Cti . You fcarce haue the heart to tell me lb. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

W herein my friends haue I.offended you i 




i. Offended 



of Richard the Third. 

i Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

Cla. I fhall be reconciled to him againe, 
a Neucr my Lord, therefore piepareto dye. 

ClaArc youcald forth from out a world of men 
To Hay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidence to aecufe me ? 

What lavvfull quell hathgiuen their verdift v© 

Vnto the frowning Iudge,or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence of poor cClarence death. 

Before I be conuift by courie of Law ? 

To threaten me with death ismoft vnlawfull ; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 
By Cbrifts deare Blood fhed for our grieuoUs finnes, 
T hat you depart and lay no hands on me, 

'I bebeed you vndertake is damnable, 

1 What we will doe,wedoe vponcommand, 

2 And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

Cla .Erroneous vaflaile,the great King of Kings 3 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou Ibalt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spurne at bis edict, and fulfill a mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law* 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfwearing,and for murder toot’ 

Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrell of the houfe of Lankafier . 

1 And like a traytor to the name of God, 

Did It breake that vow, and vvich thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne. 

2 Whom thou wert fvvorne to cherilli and defend, 
i How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alafle/or whofe fake did 1 that indeed ? 

For Edward, for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepeas T, 

If God will be reuenged for this deed, 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull arme. 
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The Tragedy 

He ncedes no indire& nor lawfull cotirfe,’. 

Tocut off thoie that hane offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifter, ' 

W hen gallant fpring,braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrookedead by thee* 

Cla. My brothers loue,the Diuell,and my rage, 
x Thy brothers loue, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Hane brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla. Oh } ifyou loue my brother, hate not me, 

I am his brother, and i loue him well : 

If you behirde for neede,goe backe againe, 

And 1 will fend you to my brother Cjloccjler, 

■Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward Wi\l for tidings of my death. 

a You aredeceiued^your brother Gletefler hates you. 
CAz.Ohno,heloues me, and he holds me deare, 

Goe you to him from me. 
jit». 1 fa we will; 

Cla - Tell himjwhenthat our Princely father York*, 

Bleft his three fonnes with his victorious arme ; 

Andchargd vs firomhis foule to loueeach other. 

He little thought of thisdiuided friend fhip, 

Bid Q loeester thinke on this, and he will weepe. 
>ix».I,milttones,as heleffoned vs to weepe. 

Cla. O doe not (lander him for be is kind, 
x Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe, 

Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee* 

Cla. It cannot be for when I parted with him 
Hehugd mcinhisarmes, and fwore with fobs. 

That he woul^ labour my deliuery. 

a Whyfohedoth,nowhedeIiuersthee, 

From this worlds thraldome,to the ioyes of Heauen. 

i Makepeace with God, for you muft dye my Lord.’ 
Cla, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

Tocounfell me to make my peace with Cod; , 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde, 

That thou wilt war with God,for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that let you on 

To doe this deed. will hate you for this deed, 

2 What 
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2 What (ball we d oe? 

Cla, Relent, and fane your foules* 

i Relent, tiscowardly, and womamfb. 

ria. Not to relent, is beaftly fauage^nd dmellifti 
My friends I fpie fomepitty in your lookes ; 

Oh if thy eyes be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and intreate for me : 

\ begging Prince whatbegger pitties not ? ' 

3 1 thus, and thus : if this will not ferue Be ttabi 

He chop thee in the Malmefey but in thenext roome. 
^ 2 A bloody deed and defperately performd. 

How faine would I like P date walh my hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

1 Why dolt thou not helps me ? 

Bv heauen the Duke fhall know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay. 

Fori recent me that theDukeisflaine. 
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Haft. So profper I, as I fweare perfe& loue: 

Ri. And Iasi loue Hafiings with my heart. 

King. Mad dam, your felfe is not exempt in this. 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you. 

You haue becne factious one agaioft the other .• 

Wife, loue Lord Hafimgs, let him kifle your hand, 

And what you doe, dee it vnfainedly. 

Oh. Here Hafiwgt , I w i lineue r more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriue 1 and mine. 

Dorf. Thus enterchange of louey I here proteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Hast- And fo I fwere my Lord. 

King. Now princely Buckingham feale vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy an this vnity. 

A«ff^.Wheneuer A«(r^ < g-^4w'doth tume his hate 
On you,or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, Godpunilh me 
With hate,in thofe where I expe& moft loue, ?. . 
When I ha ue moft needeto imploy a friend, , ! 

And mofl alfurea that hers a trieind, j 

Deepe, hollow trecherous,and full of guile - '■ i, . 

Be he vnto me: This doc I begge of God 
When I amcold in zeale to you or yours. 

King. A plealing cordiall Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my iickly heart.: 

There wanteth now our brother GloceJler here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter GloceJler. 

Buck; And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 
C/tf.Gootfmorrow to my foueraigne King and Queene, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

.King. Happy indeed as we hauelpcnt the day. 

Brother we hauedone deeds ofeharity : 

Made peace of enmity, faire loue of hate, 

Betwcene thefe fwelling wrong infeenfed Peares* 

Glo. A blefled labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape, if any here 
By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold 
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Hold mea foe, if I vnwictingly or in my 
Haue thought committed that ishardlyborns 
By any in this prefence , I dehre 
j o reconcile me to his freindly peace, ' 

Tis death to metobeatemnity, 

I hate it and delire • all gdod mens loue* 

Firll Maddam I intreat peace of yon , ’ 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

Ifeuer any grudge were lod'gd betweene vs, 

Of you my Lord Riuers , and Lord Gray of you, - 
That all without defart Imie fround on me. 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all * 

I do not know that Englifhnran aliue, 

With whom myfoule is any iotteat oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 
gu. A holy day (hall this be kept hereafter, 

I would toGod all ftrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leige I dobefeech your Maiefty 
To take our brother Clarence, toyour grace. 

GVo.Why Maddam, haue I offered loue for this. 
To be thusfcornd in this royall prelence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 
You doe him iniury to fcorne his coarfe. ( he ,; is ? 
Ri. Who knowes not Ire is dead, who knowes 
gu,. All feeing heauen , what a world is this ? 
Buc. Looke 1 fo pale Lord Dcrfet as the reft ? 
Dor. I my good Lord and none in this prefeuce 
But his red colour hath forlooke his cheeke% 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 
Glu But He poore foule by our firft order dido. 
And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermannd; • 

That came too iagge to fee him buried ; 

God graunt that Tome lefle noble and lefle loyal], . 
Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : * 
Deierue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet goe currant from fufpition, Enter 
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Dar. A boone (my foueraigne)ior my feruicedone. 

Kin. I pray thee peace my foule is full of forrow. 

Dar. I will not rife vnleflc your highnefle grant, 

Kin. Then fpeakeat once,what is it thou demanded > 
Dar. The forfeit (Soueraige) of my feruants life. 

Who flew today a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke of -AT orffolke. 

Kin. Haue I a tongue to dome my brothers death. 

And fihall thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother flew no man, his fault was nought. 

And yet his punifhment was cruell death* 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who fpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forlake 
The snighty Warwick * did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxbury r, 

When Oxford had me dovvne he refcued me. 

And fayd deare brother liue and.be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field, 

Frozen almoft to death, how helaptme 
Eucn in hisowne armes, and gaue himlelfe 
All thinneand naked tothcnumbecold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your waytingvaflailes 
Haue done a drunken daughter, and defac'd 
The precious Image of our deareft Redeemer, 

You ftsaighf are on your knees for pardon,pardon 
And I vniuflly too,mnft grant it you. 

But for my brother not a man would ipeakc. 

Nor I (vngracious) Ipeakevnto my felfe, 

Forhim poore foule: the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life, 

Y et none of you would once pleade for his life : 

Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold 

On me, and you,and mine, and yours for this. (Exit. 

Come helpc me to my clofet,oh poore Clarence , 

CtLQ i 
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Glo . This is the fruit of rawnefle : marke you not 
How that the guilty kindred of the Quyene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death = 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in • , 

To comfort Edward with our company* . jdeeunt* 

Enter DutchesofYorkeyvitk Clarence Children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Dut. No Boy. ( breaft ? 

A^.Why doe you wring yourhands and beat your 
And cry , Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

C trle.\W hy doe you looke on vs and fliake your head ? 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes,caftawaies, 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

Dut. Mypricxy Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the iickncfle of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead ' 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft- 

Boy CL hen Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The Kingmyvncle is too blame for this ' 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that efteft. 

Dut .Peace Children peace,the King doth loue yoU'Well* 
Incapable and Shallow inocents, 

Y ou cannot gefte who caufed your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Glccefoer. 
Told me,- the King prouoked by the JUjeeene, 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift^ny cheekes, a 
And bad me relie on him as one my Father, 

And he would loue me dearely as hisChilde. 

T>#,.ohthat deceit jfhould fteale fuch gentle fhapes. 
And with a vertuoUS vizard hide foule guile, 

He is my fonne yea and therein my fhame 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Thinke you my Vncle did diffemble, Granam ? 

But. I Boy: 

I cannot thinke it, harke, what noyfe is this > 

E Enter 
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q^.Who/hall hinder me to waile and weepe, 
Tochidemy fortune jand torment my felfe? 
lie ioyne with blackedcfpaire againft my felfe. 

And to my felfe become.an enemy* 

D»/.What meanes thisfceaneof rude impatience? 

To make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward , my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

Why grow the branches,now the rooteiswitherd 
Why wither not the leaues,the lap being gone ? 

Ifyou will line, lament; if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fvvift winged foulesmay catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fuhiefts,folIow him 
To his newKingdome ofperpetuallreft. 

Dut. Ah fo much intereft haue I in thy forrow , 

As I had title in my noble husband : 

2 haue bevvept a worthy husbands death, . 

A nd liu’d by looking on his image : - 
But now two mirrours of his Princely fem&lance. 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glaffe. 

Which grieues me when I fee my lhame in him. 

Thou art a widdow,yetthouarta mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee ; 

But deathi%ath fnatcht my children from mine armes. 
And pluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, . 
Edward, and Clarence ,Q what caufc i haue I, 

Then,being but moity of my felfe. 

To ouergoe thy plaints,and drownetliy cries? 

Boj, (j ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death; 
How can we-ay d you with our kindreds teares ? 
f Girl. Our fatherleffe diftreffe was left vnmoand, 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwepc» 

Giuc me no helpe in lamentation, 
lam not barren to bring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes. 

That I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

.May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world 1 
Ok my husband for.my heke Lord Edward, 



Jmh. Oh for our father for our deare Lord Clarence. 

T),n Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
l^.What (lay Had I but f^.and hci. gone > 
A^bo. What ftay had we but Clarence, and he is gone ? 
But . What ftay had I,but they,and they are gone ? 
r?«.Waseuer widow, had fo deare a Ioffe . 

Was euer Orphanes : had (o dearea Ioffe? 
X>#rWaseuer mother had a dearer lofle 
Alaffelamthe mother of thefemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld, mine are general!; 

She for Edward wcepes,and fo doe 1 ; 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not (he : 

Thefebabes for Clarence weepe and fo doe I, 

I for an Edward weepe, and lo doethey, 

Alas,you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Powre all your teares, I am your forrows nurte, "ter 

And 1 will pamper it with lamentations. G locejter 

GA-Maddam haue comfort, all of vs haue.caule with 

To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre t ethers. 

But none can cure their harmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mother, I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yor Grace, humbly on my kneei 
Icraue your blefling* 

Dm. God bleffe thee, and putmeekeneffe in thy mind e, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen,make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling, 

I maruell why her Grace did leaue it out ! 

Suction cloudy Princes, and heart forrowingPeares, - 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 
Nowcheare each other in each others loue: % 

Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

W e are to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly iplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferud 3 cherifht,and kept, • 

Me feemeth good that with feme little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetchc 
Hitherto London to be Crownd onr King. 

E 2 q io . 
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r7/o,Thenbeitfo ; and goc we to determine 
Who they {ball be that ftraight (hall poftto Ludlow 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe, 

To giue your i'enfures in this waighty bufinefle* 

Aafl With all our hearts* Exeunt Manet Glo.Buc, 

} BuC' My Lord, who suer Iourneycs to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind ; 

For by the way ile fort occafion, 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt of. 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from iheKing^ 

G lo . My other felfe, my counfels confiftory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my dearc Cofin : 

I like a child will goe by thy dir eft ion: 

Towards Ludlow then, lor we will not day behind* Exit] 
Enter two Citizens. 

1 Neyghbour well met; whether a way fo raft ? 

2 I promiieyou, I Icarcely know my felfe* 

1 Hcare you the ne wes abroad i* 

2 I, t^atthe King is dead. 

i Bad newsbirlaay/eldome comes better, 

1 feare,I feare, twill proue a troublcfome world, 

3 Cit- Good morrow neyghbours- 
Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards death ? 

i It doth* 3 Then matters looke to fee a troublefome 
i No,no,by Gods grace his fonne (ball raigne, (world* 
3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child* 
a In him there is hopeofgouernmcnt. 

That in his nonage,eounfell vnder him. 

And in his full ripened yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt (ball then, and till then gouerne well, 

1 So ftood tsbe cafe when Henrie the fixt 
Wascrownd at Paris Jbut at nine moneths old. 

3 Stood the ft ate fo ; no good my friend not fo 
Bor then our Land was famoutty inricht 
With politicke graue counfell : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles toprotefthis Grace. 

2 So hath this,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

Orby thefather there.were noneat all; 
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another 





For emulation now ,who fhallbeearneft, 

W hich touch vs all too neerdf God preuent me 
Oh full of danger is theDuke of Glocefier , 

And the Queues kindred haughty and proud, ’ 

And were they to be rulde,and not rule, 

TKr<? ficklv Land might folacc as before^ 

2 Come!come,we feare the worft,all ttiall be well, 

3 When clouds appeare,wife men put on theircloakes* 
When great leaues fall,the winter is at hand : 

When the Sunnefets,who doth not looke for night . 
Vntimely ftormes makes them expeft a dearth : 

All men be well 5 but if God fort it fo, 

T is more then we deferue,or I expect, 

1 Trudy the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man 

That lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 Before the time of change ftill it is fo. 

By a diuine inftinft mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boyftrous ftorme. 

But lcaue it all to God : whether away ? 

2 We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I , lie beareyou company.' Exems 
Enter Cardinal, Dutches ofT orke,^ueene, young Vork«* 
Car . Laft night t heare they lay at jV orthantpton , 

At Stony -fir at ford will they be to night, 

T o morrow or next day will they be here. 

Dut.l long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

3 hope he is much growne fince I laft faw him* 

J?*.ButI heare no, they lay my fonne of Porks l! 

Hath ouertane him in growth. % 

Tor- 1 mothcr,but I would not haue it lb. 

D*r.Why myyoungcoufin,itis good to grow? * 
Ter. Granam, one night as we did fit at fupper. 

My VnclcRiuers talkthow I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my VncleG 
Small hearbes haue grace^great weeds grow apac< 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Beeaufe fweet flowers are flow, and weeds make. halts. 
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r ' Dut.G ood fakhjgood faith: the faying did not hold 
In him that did obied the fame to thee : 
lie was the wretchedft thing when he was young 
So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were a rule he fliould be gracious. 

Car. Why Maddam, fo no doubt heis, 

Dut - I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I hadbeene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine, 1 
That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut .How my pietty T orke : I pray thee let me heare it, 
Tor. Marry they lay, that my Vncle grew fo fell, 

Thathe could gnaw a cruft ,at two houresold, 

Twas full two yearesere Icouldget atooth. 

Gramm, this would haue becne a pritty ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pritty Torke , who told .thee, fo 
Tor. Granam, hisNurfe. 

Dut. Why ihe was dead ere thou wert borne* 

Tor. If twere not fbe,I cannot tell who told me. 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrewd, 

Car t Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Pitchers hath eares. Cuter Dorfet, 

Crfr. Heere comes your fonne. Lord Marques,T>or/tff, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

T>cr.Such newes my Lord,asgriues me to vnfold. 

Qu, .How fares the Prince ? 

Dor .Well Maddam, and in health : 

D#f.Whatis the newes then ? 

Dor. Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray . arefent to Pomfrct ., 1 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor- The Mighty Dukes Glocefter and Buckingham. 
Car. Per what offence? 

Dor , 1 hefumme of all lean,! haue difclofed -• 

Why or for whit thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowneto me, my gracious Lady. 

gu. Ay me,I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Ttger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde : 

Inf4ting tyranv begins to iet. 

Vpon 
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Vpon the innocent and lawlefle throane; 

Welcome deftru&ion^dearhjand mafl'acre, 

J fee as in a Map the end of all. 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dayes, 

How many of yon haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his life'to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my lonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe Were gaine and Iofle, 

And being featedand domeflicke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues-the conqueronr^ 

Makewar vpon themfelues,bloodagainft blood, 

Seifcagainft felfe.O prepoftrous 

And franticke outrage, end the damned ipleene, 

Cr let me die to looke on death no more. 

<£u. Come.come,my boy,we will to Sanctuary. 

Dut. lie goe along with you. 

£ht . You haue no caufe. 

Car - My gracious Lady, goes r 
And thither beare your treafure and your goods. • 

For my part,ilerefigne vnto your grace. 

The feale I keepe,and fo betide to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours : 

Come, ile conduct you to the SanCtuary. Extrnu 

The T rumpets found-Enter young Prince yDuke of 
Cj locefler y and Buckingham far dinall^&c. 

Buc. Welcome fvveet Prince to London,to your chamber. 
Glo. Welcome fweet Cofen, my thoughts foueraigne : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Pry*. No Vnele, but oureroflesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo. Sweet Prince.thevntaintcd vertueof yoUr yeares, ' 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can youdiflinguilh of a man, 

Then ofhis outward fl*ew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

I hofe vncles which you want were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended-fo their fugred words, 

But look not on the poylon of their hearts : 
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God keeps you from them, and from fuch falfe friends.' 
Pr<«,God keepe mefrom falfe friends, but they were none 
Glo. My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greete you. 

Enter Lord Maior. . (dales. 

Lo»Ma* God blefte your Grace, with health and happy 
Brin* I thanke you good my Lord, and thanke you all, 

I thought my mother, and my brother Botke, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie what a flug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will comeorno* Enter L.Hafl, 
"Sue. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord, 
Erin .Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Haft* On what cccafion God he knowes,not I : 

The Qjieene your mother, and your brother Porks 
Hath taken Sanduary: The tender Prince 
W ould f aine come with me to meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Bhc. Fie, what an indited and peeuifli courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinal l, w ill your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Porks 
Vntohis Princely brother prefently ? 
iPfhee deny. Lord Haftings goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce. 
C<*r.My EO'Oi Buckingham my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of B erke 
Anon exped him here: but if lhe be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
Wefhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleifedSanduaryt not for all this Land, 

Would I be^guilty offo great a finne, 

Buc. You are too fencelefle obftinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditionall t 
W eigh it but with the greatnefle of his age. 

You breakenot Sanduary in feazing him t 
The benefit wheredf is alwayes granted 
T o thofe whofe dealings hauedeferued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wit toelaime the place, 

: This Prince hath ney ther claimed it,hor deferued it, 

Arsd therefore in mine opinion cannot ha ue it 
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Thentake him from thence that is not there* 

You breake no priuiledge nor Charter there : 

0 ft haue 1 heard of Sanduary men, 

But Sanduary children neuer till now* 

Car* My Lord,you (hall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 

, Come one Lord Haftings, will you goe with me ? 

Haft 'I goemyLord. Exit* Car, & fta/v* 

Brin. Good Lords make all the Ipeedy haft you may * 
Say Vncle Cjlocefter, if our brother come, _ 

< Where Thall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

Cjio. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfes 
If I may counfell you feme day or two 
-Your highnefle (ball repofe you at theTower : 

Then were you plcafe as (hall be thought moft fit 
• For your beft health and recreation. 

Brin, I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did lullim Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

i?«c.Hedid my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fincefueceeding ages haue reedified. 

■Brin. Is it vpon record or el fe reported 
Succefliuely from agetoage,hebuiltit ? 

Bhc . Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Brin* But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth fhould Hue from age to age,’ 

As t’wereretaild to all pofterity, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay doneuer liue long* 
Prin *\\ hat fay you Vncle ? ‘ 

Glo. I l^y without Caraders fame lines long : 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one w ord. * 

Brin* That Inline Cafer was a famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour liue : 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he liues in fame though not in life s 
He tell you what,my Coufen Buckingham* 

Buc. W hat my gracious Lord ? 

\ * >rin ' And if I liue vntill I be a man* 

F lie 
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lie winne our ancient ri ght in F>vjw#againc, 

Or dye a fouldier as I lin'd a King, 

Glo'. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpring? 

Enter young Forty } Haftings ^Cardinal/. 

"Sue - Now in good time,heere comes the Du ke of TorU 
Prin.Ricbard of Forty how fares our noble brother: * 
TorTW ell my dearc Lord :fo mu ft I call you now* 

Fri/i . T brother to our griefe,' as it is y curst, ,, 

Too late he died that might hauc kept this Title, 

Which by his death hath loft much maiefty, ' 

Glo • How faires our coufen noble Lord of Forty. . 

Tor. I thanke you gentle Vncle ;0 my Lord , 

You faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; 

The Prince my brother hath ouer gtowne mefarre. 

Qlo. Hee hath my Lord* ' 

Ter. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Oh my fairccoulcn Tmuftnotfay lo. t. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my loucraigne, 

"But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor . I pray you vncle giue methis Dagger. 

G lo. My Dagger little .coulen,withall my heart. 

Prin. A begged brother ? 

Tor. Ofmy kind Vncle that T know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift , to giue, 

Gle» A greater gift then that He giue my coufen* 

T or* A greater gift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Glo. 1 gentle obufen were it light enough. 

Tor. O then' J fee you will part but with light gifts, 

In weightier things youle fay a begger nay; ) 

Glo • Iup to weighty for your grace to weare* f 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo. What would ypu haue my weapon little Lord.* ! 
Tor. I would that I might thinkeyou as you call me* ; L 
Glo. How t Forty , Little* 
v Trin.My L- o f Forty will ftill be croffe in tal-ke ■ 

Vncle your grace knowes howto beare with him. 

^ cr, You meane to beare me , not to beare with me ; 
7nde,my brother roockes both yo u and me, 

. , ,* Becauic 
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^ecaufe that . I one your fhpulders. 

^^taiSarpepromded withe reate. 

To Skate the fcorne he giucs his vncle, 
tv nretelv and aptly taunts hrmfelfe: 

^ j fo voutis is w ondcrfull ♦ 

S X1" MlowtopTal you P a<fea,ong ? 
l afeLdtny good c'oufin TS.c^gb.m, 

VV^id to your -"r fnd wdco.K you. 

M y granam told mc,he was murdred there, 

Prin.l feare no vncle s dead. 

G/*.Nor none that hue, I hope- - . 

Trm. And ifthey liue,I hope I need not feare. 

Buteome my Lord, with a heauy heart 
Thinkine onthem,goe I vntothe Tower. 
T ExeuntPrin.hr.H^^^ 

B^.Thinkeyou my I; this httlepraung Pork** 

Was not incenced by his fubtile mother, ^ 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrroutly - 
G(o . No doubt.no doubt, O tis.a perlous boy. 

Bold ,quicke ,ingeniou s,forward,capab le. 

He is all the mothers frbiti the top to the toe. 

Zter.Well let them reft: come hither Cato sty. 

Thou art fworn as deeply toeffeft what wemtend 

As elofelytoconceale what we impart. ^ 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way ; 4 
W bat thinkeft thou, is it not an ea fie matter 
To makc7*7/// < jw L, Wafting* of our mind. 

For the inttalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the featc royall of this famous lie ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues th6 Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought agairtft him. ^ 

Em . What xhinkeft thou then of Stanley, what^ will he ? 

F a Cat, 
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* Cat . He will do all in all as BafUxgs doth* - 
Bhc. W ell then no more butthis : 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sonnd Lord Hafiings, how he Hands affe&ed 
Vnto our purpofe, Ifhe be willing. 

Encourage him and fliew him all our reafons: 

If hebe leaden, icy .cold vnwilling* 

Be thou fo too : and fo breaks ©ff yourtalke. 

And giue vs notice of his inclination. 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed. 

Glo.G ommend me t© ’L.mHiam&W him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at PomfretCuRle, 

And bid my friends forioy of this good newes,* 

Giue gentle Mu bhore one gentle kifle the more* 

Bkc.G ood C ate shy effetf this bufineffe foundly * 

CatMy good Lords both: with all the heed I imy,' 
blo. Shall we hcare from you Cates by ere we fieepc ? 
Cat. You fhall my Lord. j Exit Cates!,). 

Clo.ht Crosby* l ace there fhall you find vs both* 
J%r Lord > vvhat &all we doe if we perceiue 

ord notyeild to ourcomplots? 

, , Chop off his head man, fbme what we will doe* 
And looke when. I amKing,claime thou of me 
The Ear ledome of Herfi wd and the mooueables, - 
Whereof theKmg my brother flood pofleft* 

Jw.Ue claime that promife at your hands. 

r°°u l .° haueit yealded with willingnefle. 
Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 

We may digeft our complots in fome forme cl ExtnnU 

™ rr Ent ^ ra to Lord Hafiings: _ 

Meff, What ho my Lord. * 

Haft, who knocks atthedoore? 

Mef. Vpon the ftroke offoure. 

H J!ir Slv°rJ. th ^ m r fterfl L eepe the tediousnight ? 

So 11 ibould feeme by that I haue to fay .• 





Baft. And then. Mef And then he lends you won 

He dreamt to night , the Boare had caft his helme : 
Befides he fayes, there are two counfels held. 

And that many be deternined at the one, r . i\ 

Which may make you and him to rew at: the otheif 
Therefore he lends to know your Lordflvips pleasure 
Ifprefently you will take horfe with him. 

And with all fpeed poft into the North, 

To (bun the danger that his fouledimnes* 

Baft. Good fellow goe returne vnto my Lord, 

Bid him not fearethe ieperated counfels j ... 

His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby : 

Where nothing can proceed that touchech vs. 

Whereof I Avail not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fliallow, wanting inftancy/ 

And for his dreamesj wonder he is fofond- 
To truft the mockery of vnquict fl umbers- 
To flic the Borebcfore the B«re perfues vs, 

W ere to incence the Boare to follow vs, 
Andmakepurfuit wherehedidmeanct© chafe : 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower; 

Where he Avail fee the Boarewill vs kindly, 

Mef, My gracious Lord^Ie tell him what you fay* -Eseh 
Enter Catesby to Lord Haft tugs* 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Haft* Good morrow Catesby : you are early flirting, 

“ Whacnews,what news,in this our tottering ftate ? 

CatmJt a rpiMincr wnrlfi r wxr I 
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Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

Knd thereupon he fends you this good news t 
That this Tifad tfSty*da yy •your enemies, . 

Tire kindred of theQueene,muft dye at Pomfret. 

Haft. Indeed I am nomourner for this news, 
Becaufetney hauebeene ftill mine enemies: 

But that ile giue my voyce on Richards fide. 

To barremy matters hcitesin true defeat, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death. 

CW.God keepeyour Lofdfoip in that gracious mind. 
Haft . Butl fhalllaughatthis a twelmonth hence 
That they who brought me to my matters hate, 

3 liue to looke vpon their tragedy :* ■ 

3 tell thee Catesby. What my Lord? 

' Hall. Ere a fortnight nurkemeelder,; 
lie fend fome packing that yet chinkes not one ki 
Cat, Tis a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not fot it* 

Haft, O monftrous,monftrous,and foit fails out 
W ith Riuers, Vaughan, G^,#nd'.fotwiU doe 
With fome men elfc, who thinkc themfelues as lafe - 
As thoiijand I,who asthou knowft are deare 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

Cat .The Princes both make high account of you 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft . I know they do and I haue welldeferud it. 

Enter Cord Stanley. 

W hat my L. where is your Boare.fpeare man ? 

Fcatc you the Bore^nd goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L. good morrow : good morrow Catesbj: 
You mayiett oif,but bythe holy Rood, 

I doc not like thefefeuerall counfels. 

Hait.yt y L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours, 
A$id neuer in my life I doe protetty _ 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 
Iufouldbefotriumphantaslam? , 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from London, 
Were iocund^and fuppofd their Rate? was fure. 

An® 



Anri Jndcede had no c^u e to midtuft • 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This hidden fcab cf rancor I mifdoubt, 

PravGodI fay, I prone a needlefle coward, 

But comemy Lord fhall we to the Tower . 

fi Haft. I go : but ttay , heare ycunc yc the myf ■> • 

Then fome that haue ^***^1^^ 

‘Rut comc.rny L. lot vs r 

Haft" Go you before lie follow prelent iy. 

J ‘ Enter Haftings aP urftnant. , 

SiB.W ell met go®" * 5 rSdftb to»k> 

?„rJ he better that it pleafe your gh? d ^ or “ W tMsk - 
Hast. I tell theefellowi us better with me now, 
v*ihen when I met thee laft where now we mecte 
Then was 1 going prifoner to tbeTower. 
liy the fuggeftion ofthe, Queene s al i£. • * 

But now I tell thee (keepeittothy felfe ) 

This daythofe enemies are put to death, 

And I in better ftate then euer I was. 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 
Hasl.Qhmttcy Hastings, hold fpend thou that. 

He giues him hispurfe. 

Eur. God faue your Lotdiba^Lxit.Pur. Enter a Put ft* 
Haft. What Sir tohn, you are well met : 

J wb beholding to you for your laft dayes exercifc 2 
Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you-He whtfpers 
y Enter Buckingham* C to his eaves 

l^c.How now Lord Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doe-need jhe Prieft. (Prieftv * 
Your Honour hath po grilling workein hand. . „ 

HaH.Q ood faith, and when I met this holy man, >, 
Thofemen youtalkeof,«arne into my minde : 

Whatjgoyou to theTowermy Lord ? 

Buc . I do, but long I fhall not ttay, 

1 fhall returne before your Lordfliip thence, 

Haft . 1 is like enough for I ttay dinner there* 

Muc.Knd fupper too although thou knoweft ic not? 

Come «■' 



Come fhall we. goe along ? 

Enter SirRichard Ratlijfef with the Lord Ritters 
Gray and Vaughan, frifoners 
Rat. Come bring forth theprifoners. 

R/u.Sir Richard R at/if e ,. Jer me tefl thee this : 

Today thou (halt behold a fubieft die. 

For truth for duty and forJoyalty. 

Gray. God keepethe Prince from all the packe of you ; 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers, * 

Rifi.O P omfert ,P omfrct . Q thou bloodyprifon 
Fatall and ominous to noble Pea res : * 

W ithin the guilty cloliire of thy vvalles 
Richard the lecond heere was haekt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlclfe blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curfe is falnevponour head* 
For Handing by, when Richard llabd her fonne . 

^Tken curft (he Haftmgsyhen curl! (he Buckingham] 
I hen curff (he Richard. O remember God, ^ 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs 
And for my filter and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our trije bloods* 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft belpilt. 

R ^Come,come,dilpatch,the limit of your Rues is out 
Riu.Come Gray, com eVaugham, let vs allimbrace * 
And take our leaues vntill we meete in heauen. Exemi 
- Enter the. Lords to counjell. 

ffafMfbottk at once , the caufe why we are met 
f Isto determine of the Coronation. * 

In Gods Name lay when is this royall day ? 

Sue. Are all thi ngs fitting for that royall time'? 

L>ar. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Si/h.To morrow then, I gefle a happy time. 

^.Who knowes the Lord Protestors mind herein ? ' 

Who is molt inward with the noble Duke ? This mind 1 

|f ^hy. you my L me thinks you fbould fooneft know 
Rue. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

^ hen t of yours * nor I no more of his, then you of mine. 

Lord 



T ord Haftings, you and he are neere in loue * 

U Haft thanke his grace,Tknow he loues me well ; 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor he :deliuerev. 

His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But vou toy Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe Uegiue my voyce, ' 

Which 1 prefume he will take in good part. • 

BiJhiNow in.good time heerecomes the Duke nmiiciu/ 
Enter (jloccfter- 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, . 
I haue beene long a lleepe , but now I hope 

My abf«nce doth negleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefenee might hauebeene concluded. 

Rue. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Haflings had now pronoun!! your part - 
I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo- ThenmyL. Hastings, no man might be bolder. 
His Lord Chip knowes me well.and loues me well* 

Haft, I thanke your grace* 

Glo. My Lord of Elio* 

Bijh. My Lord. 

Glo. When I waslaftin Holborne, 

I faw good Hrawberies in you Garden there, 

I dee befeech you fend foribme of them* 

Bi(h. I goe my Lord- 

Glo • Coulen Buckingham , a word with yon : 

Cate shy hath founded Haftingsm ourbufinefle. 

And finds the telly Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent, 

Hismaillers l'onne as worflhipfull he termesi?. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane. 
^•Withdraw yon iiencemy L.Ile follow you.Ev.G7*. 
Har. We haue not yet fee downe this day of triumph. 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As elfe 1 would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bifbopjf Elie. (berries. 

Sift'- Where is my L-P rot ell or, lhaue fent for thefe firawl 

C Haft* 





') lra g?dy 

Haft. His grace iookes chearefullyand fmooth to dap; 
Theres fome conceit or other likes him well, . • > 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuchafpiric 
I thinke there is neuer a maninChriftendome, 

That can leffe hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraigbt fhall you know his heart. 

r Dar. What of his heart perceiue youin his face, 

By any likelihood he fhewed to day ? 

Haft. Marry that with no man heere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue fhewde it in his face. 
Dar. 1 pray God he be notT lay. 

Enter Glocefter. - , 

Glo. I pray yoir all, what do they deferue 
That doconlpiremy death with diuelifh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that haue preuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellilh charmes ? 

Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lord 
Makes me moft forward in this noble pretence. 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they be 
I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnelfe of thisill , 

See how I ambewitcht, behold minearme 
Is like a blafted lap! ing withered vp. 

T his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch, 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Hall. If they haue done this thing my gracious Lord. 

Glo. If thou ProteBor of this damned ftrumpet. 
Telftthou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dinrtoday I fwere, 

Vntill I lee the. fame , fomefeeit done : 

1 he reft thatdoue me, come and follow me. E xeuntsnmt 
Haft • Wo,wo,for A»£/W,not a whit for me-Ca.with Hafi. 
For 1 too iond might haue prenented this : 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race hishelme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcome to Hie, 

hr 5 e . time ^ t ? da y n '*y footecloth Horfedid ftumble. 
And flatted when he l«©kt vpon the Tower, * 

As 
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As loth to beare me to the flaughter-hov 
Oh now 1 warrant the Prieft i 
I now repent I told the Pursuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enerr. 

How they at Pomfret 
And T my felfe fecure in grace .. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy beau', - 
Is liehtned on poore Haft tugs wretched 
C^Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would be ; 

Make a fhort flirift, he longs to fee your head 
HaSt* O momentary ftate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace or 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your raire - - 
Liues like a drunken fayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 

Intothe latall bowels of the deepe. > , 

Gome leade me to the blocke,beare him tny neaa* 

They fmile at me,that Ihortly fhall be dead 

Enter Duke of glocefter ,and Buckingham,^ armour. 

Glo . Comecoufefljcanft thou quake and change thy colouc 
Murder thy breath in middle ofa word, 

And then begin againe and flop againe, 

As if thou wert oeftraff and mad with terror, 

A»c.Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prieoneuer" 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly iookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed fmil< 

And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my ftratagems- 
Glo. Here comes the Maior 
Buc . Let me alone to entertaine 
Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge 
Buc. The reafon we haue fent for you. 

Glo.Catesby ouer -looke the walks. 

Buc. Harke,I hearea drumme. 

G/o.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Bue. God and our innocency defend vs* 

Glo, 0,0, be quiet it is Catesbj . 

a 2 
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Enter Catesbyjvith Wafting* head* 

Cat . Here is the head ofthat ignoble traytor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpc&ed Raftings, 

Gle.So deare I lou’d the rtnan that I mutt weepe 
I tooke him for; the playncft harmeldTe man, 

That breathed vpon this eartha Chriftian: 
looke ye my Lord Maior : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hittory of* alhher (ecret thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daubd his vice with fhew of vertue. 

That his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

I meanejiis conueriation with Shores wife. 

He layd from all attainder of fufpeft. 

Btec, Well, well, he was the conuertft fheltred traytor. 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preferuatioa 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted iio the couufell houle, 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocefier. 

Ma, What, had he fo? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we fhould againtt the courle of Law, . 
Proceed thusrafhly tothe villaincs death, 

"But that the extreameperrill of the cafe. 

The peace of England jind our perlons fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

- ^ 4 . Now faire befall you, he delerued his death, 

And youmy good Lords both, haue well proceeded- 
I o warne falle traytors from the like attempts : . . 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands,"'. 

After he once'fell in with Miftris Shore ♦ . . 

<glo. Yet had not we determind he fhould dye 
Vntill your Lordfhip came to fee-his death. 

Which now the longing haft of thefe.our friends 
Somewhat againtt our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would hauehad you heard 
The traytor Ipeake, and timeroufly confelfe 
The manner and the purpofe of his treal'on, 

That you might well haue fignified the fame 
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S^.My good Lo t d your gracious word (ha 1 ferae 
As well .as ir I had feeneor heard him take : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes 
But ile acquaint your dutiou s-Citizens 

To auoydthe carping cenfures of the woild. 

S^.But fince you came to. late of our intents. 

Yet witneffe what we did intend, and to my L ^d adue. 

Glo. After, -after, coufin Buckingham , > Exit Mater , 

The Maior towards Guild hall hies him-m-all polt. 

There at your meeteft aduantage o f the time, 
Inferrethebaftardy ©f Edwards children: 

Tellxhem how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely. for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to. the Crowne, meaning (‘indeed) his home. 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 

Moreoucr,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetitein change of luft. 

Which ftretched to their feruantSjjdaughterSjWiues?. 

Euen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them,w hen that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiat Edward, noble Torke, 

My Princely.father then had vvarres in France, 

And b y iu ft computation of the time. 

Found that the inue was not his begot, - 

Which well appeared in his lineaments r* 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,my brother hues, 
2?«c.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Ora 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade. 

Were for my felfe* 

G/o. If you thriue well, bring them to Baynardi 
Where you fhall find me well accompanied 
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"With rcuerend Fathers, and well learned Bifihops, 

Buc. About three or foil re a clccke looke to hcare 
What news Guild-hall affbrdeth,and fo my Lord farewell, 
• G/o.Now will I in to take Tome priuy order Exit B» e . 
To draw the brates Clarence out of fight, 

And to giuenekice that no manner of perfon 
At any time,haue recourfe vnto the Princes • Exit* 

Enter a S criuener , -with a paper in his hand* 

This is the indictment of the good Lord Haft mgs 3 
Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs’d* 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls: 

And marke how well the lequell hangs together, 

Eleuen hourcs I /pent to writ it ouer. 

For yefternightby Catesby was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet withinthefe fiue houres liu d Lord Hatting; 
Vntainted, vnexamined : free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while, Why. who’s fo grolfe 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world ,and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing mu ft be feene in thought: Exit* 

Enter Glocefter at one doorc ^Buckingham at another . 
gio. How now my Lord, what fayes theCitizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word, 
g/o. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buc, I did,witbthe infatiat greedinelfepf his defires. 

His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy, 

As being got your father then in France: 

W ithall I did itfferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father. 

Both in forme and nob'enefleofmind: 

Layd vpon all your victories in Scotland : 

Your Dilcipline in warre,wifedome in peace: 

Y our bounty ,vertue,faire humility : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’t or fleightly handled in difcourfe : 

And when my oratory grew to end, 

I bad 




of Richard the Third. 

3 bad them that loues them Countries . - 

Cry God faue Richard Englands royall King, 
gio. A, and did they fo? 

Buc No foGod helpe me. 

But like dumbe ftatues or breathlefle ft ones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale *• 

Which when I law, I reprehended them : 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull filcncc. 

His anfwere was the people were not wont 
lobe fpoke too, but by the Recorder- 
Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe- 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Dukemferd 5 
But nothing fpake in warrant from hnrrtelte : 

When he had done, fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end ofthehall,hurled vp_ their caps, 

Andlome tenvoycescryed,God faueKing Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth L, 

Ihis general 1 applaufe and louing (Route, r . 
Argues your wifdome and your loue to Richard 1 
Anti fo brake off and came away. 

Glo . What tonguelefle blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord* (not fpeake ? 

Glo. Will not the Mayor then.and his brethren come ? 
Awc.The Mayor is heere : and intend fome feare. 

Be not fpoken withall,but with mi ghty fute : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your band 
And ftand betwixt to Church-men good my 
For on that ground He build a holy defc ant: 

Be not caiie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo .Feare not me , if thoucanft pi 
Asl cart fay nay to thee for my felfi 
No doubt weele bring it to a happy 

Buc. Y ou fhail fee what I can do, get vp to the leads. Ex* 
Now my Lord Maior, you dance attendance heere, 

I thinke the Duke will not be lpoken withall. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his feruantthow now Catesby , what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
-.0 vifithim to morrow , or next day; 




Tnhrfrageci 

He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation, 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

Todravvhim from his holyexercile* 

Buc. Returne good Cates by to thy Lord againe, 
Tellhimmy'felfe, the 'Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No leffe importing them then our generall good. 

Are come to hauefome conference with his grace. 

Cat - He tell him what you fay myLord. 

Buc- A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward 
He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dally iqg with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleepmg to ingrofle his idle body, 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England would this gracious prince: 
l ake on himfelfe the.foueraignety thereon, 

But fure I feare we (Kail neuer winne him toit. 

Ala. Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs nay. : 

Enter Catesby . 

Buc . I feare he will, how now Catesby . 

"What fayes your Lord ? 

Cat. My L-.he wonders to what end you haue affembled 
Such troopes of.Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before .* 

My Lord, he feares you meane no good to him* 

Buc. Sorry I am my noble coufen fnould 
Sulpecl me that 1 meane no good to him. 

By heauen I r c»me in perfect louetohim. 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace: 

Whentioly and deuout religious men, 

Are at tljeir beads, tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fweeteis zealous contemplation* 

Enter Kich.,apd two Bifsops aloft * 

Mai. See where he Hands betweene two Clcrgimen. 

Buc. Two prQpes of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

To Hay him from the fall of vanity, 

Famous 




■ ^ KIcEIrd l^eTJnrH‘ 

p-mous Pl 4 »tage»etf tmft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption ; - . 

Of* thy deuotion and right Chriftian xeale^ 

Glo. My Lord, thereneeds no fuch Apology. 

I rather doe beleech you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the ferutce of my God* 

Neelea the vifitation of my friends: 

But leiuing this , whatisyourgtacespleafae ? 

■Buc Euen that I hope which plealethGod aboue. 

And all 'good men of this vngcuemd He. 

Glo. I doe fufpedf , I hauedone fome offence, 

Thatfeeme difgraciousin the Cities eyes. 

And that you come toreprehend my ignorance : 

Buc. Youhauemy Lord : would it pleafe your grace 

At our intreaties to amend that fault. ‘ ' 

Glo Elfe wherefore breath 1 in a Chnftian landr 
Buc. Then know it is your fault that you refigne 
TheSupreame Seate , the throane maiefticaii. 

The Sceoter office of your Anceftors. 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a blermfht ft ocke : 

Whileft in the mildenetfe ofyour fleepy thoughts. 
Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defac’t with, fears of infamy. 

And almoft IKouldred in this fwallowing gulph. 

Of blind fbrgetfullneffe and darke obliuion : 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you the foueraignty thereof. 

Not as Protettor, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa& or for an others gaine ? 

But as fucccffiuely from blood to blood, 

Yourright ofbirth your Empery, your owne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, . 

Yourworlhipfull and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation, 

Inthk iuft fute come Itomoue your Grace. 

G/*.I know not vvhither to depart in filence 
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<0r bitterly to fpeake in, your reproofe - 
Bcft fits my degree, or your condition:/:^ 

Your loue delerues my thanV.es, but my 1 r 
Vnmeritable fhunss-your high requert, 

Firft.if all obftacles were cut away, 

And that my path Were euen to the Cr 
As my right reuenew and due; by -birth, 

Yetfo much is my pouerty of fpkity 
So mighty and So many my defc&s, 

As I had.. rather hide me from my greatneff 
Being a barke to brooke no mighty fea. 

Then in my gr.eatnellc couet to be hidy 
And in the vapour..of my glory fmothereds ‘ 

But God be thanked thers no need forme. 

And much! need to helpe you if need were. 

The royall ttee hath iefc vs royall fruit. 

Which mellowed by the dealing houres of time. 

Will well- become -th'e feate of Maiefty ; 

And make, no doubt,vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay what you would on me : . 

The right and fortune of his happy rtarres, 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 

Bhc .MyLordythis argues conlcience in your Grace 
But the refped s thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, ~ - 
So fiy we too but not by Edwards wife : 

Tor firft he was contracted to Lady Lncy y 
Your mother liues a witneffe to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed . 

To Bona fifte*t© the King of 
Thefc both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-craid mother of ma ny children, 

A beauty-waining and dirtreffed widdow, 

Euen in the afternoone of herbeft dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his lull full eye, 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts* »•> 
To bafe declention loathed bigamy. 

By herintbisvnlawfullbtd begot, 
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m — of Richard ifa Third. 

This Edward, whom our manners terme the Prince s 

More bitterly could 1 expoftulate, 

Sue that for reuerence to fome aliue 
I piue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord,take toyour royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity • 

If not tableffe vs and the Land vvithall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufy time, 

\rntr> * lineall true deriued courtc* 

1 May. Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you- 
cJ. O make them loy full, grant their la wfult fait. 

G/o. Alas, why Htould you heape thofe cares on me, 

1 am vnfit for ftate and dignity: 

1 doebefcech you take it not amitle, 

I cannot nor \ will not yeild to you. 

Buc. If yon refufe it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe thechild your brothers lonnc<> 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart, 

An d gentle kind effeminate . remorfe, ^ 

Which we haue noted' in you to your Km, 

And equally indeed to allcftates. 

Yet whether you except our fait or no , 

1 f/vn npnf»r raiPHe OUT lvin£n 



But wc will plant fome other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace and downcfall of your houie.- 

And in this refolution here 1 leaue you, , T 

Come Citizens, zounds, lie intreatno more- 

Gle . O doe not fweare my Lord of ISuctyinam* 

Cat* Call them againe my Lord, and accept their lute. 
Ano. Do good my Lord,lcart all the Land do rew it. 
Glo. Wonid you enforce me t o a world of care ? 
Wellcall them againe,! am not made of ftones. 

But penetrab’e to your kind intents. 

Albeit, againft my ccn!cience,and my foule ; 

Coufin oi'BnckjngBani and you Cage graue men, 

Since you w ill buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

Imuft haue patience to endure theloade. 
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be Tragedy 

Bitt if blacke fcandali or lb foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition. 

Your meere inforcement ftiali acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farre I aid From the delire thereof. 

May. God blefle your Grace,we fee it, and will lay st« 

Glo . In faying fo,you [hall buc fay the truth. 

Rue. T hen I faiute you with this kingly title ; 

Long Hue King Richard 
Maj. .Amen* * , 

Luc. To morrow will it pieale you to be Grown' a t 
Glo. Euen when you vy ill, lincc you will haue it fc* 
Luc.Tq niorrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good coufin, farewell gentle friends. Exsnni* 
Enter ffueene mot ber y Dutches of T orke y AEarqtiejjc 
Dorfet,at one dore y Dutches of Glo cefier 
at another daore. 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my. NeecePlantagenet ~ 

Sifter well met, whether away fo 
1 Dm *Glo. No farther then the Tower, and 
Vpon the like denotion as your felues, 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Oh? Kind lifter thank es, weele enter all 
Enter the Lieutenant of the Towei 
And in good time here the Lieutenant cc 
M. Lieutenant, pray youby your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. \V ell Maddam and in health,but 
3 may not furfer" *ou tovifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the 
£1*,' The King, why whois that ? . 

Lieu .1 cry you mercy, I meane the Lord 
g^.The Lord protect himfrom that Kingly 
Hath he let bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother, who Ihculd keepe me Irom them? 

.1 am their father, mother, and will fee them. 

D ti t. Glo. Their Aunt i am in law jsi loue their mother ; 

Then 
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rhenfeare not thou, lie beare thy blame, 

S take thy Ofiice from thee on my peril!. 

l dee befeech your graces all to pardon me 2 

t ambound by oath, I may not doeir. 

Enter Lord Stanley . 

5 M»*Let me but meet you Ladies at an houre hence. 
And ile faiute your Grace of Tor key as naother : 

And reuerend looker one, of two faire 

Come Maddam, you mull goe with meto frcftmufor. 

There to be Crowned Richards toyzW Queene.' 

cut. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Mayhaue fome fcope to bcate, or elfe I found 
With this deadliking news. 

Dor . Maddam haue comfort, how fares 1 ; 

flu. O Dorfet , fpeake notto me,get thee hence, 

Death and deftruaion dogs thee at the heeles, 

Thv mothers name is ominous to children, , 

It thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe croffe the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the raceot heir, 

Goe hie thee,hie thee,from this ftaughte r-houfe, 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead, . 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets CTtfe, - 
Not mother ,wife, nor England* counted aiwene* 
Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam 3 
Take all the fwifcaduantage of the time. 

You fhali haue letters from me to my ionne, 
to meet you on the way and welcome yott* 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut. Tor. O ill difperfing wind of rnifery, 

0 my accurfed wombe the bed of death, # 

A Cokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

& 4 «.Come Maddam,! in all haft was fentror* 
Dw.And I in all vnwillingnefle will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiuc verge 
Of* goulden mettal . that muft round my brow. 

Were red hot fteeleto feare me to the braine, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon, 

And die ere men can fay God faue the Quecneo 
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7«.Ahs poore foule, I enuy not thy glory, 

Tofced my humour wifh thy felfeno harme. 

No jwhen. he t|i^t is my husband now, 

Came to me, I followed Henries Courfe, 

When the blood was fcarce wafht from his hands. 
Which iffued from my other angell husband, 

And that dead faint, . which then I weeping followed 
0,when I fay,I look-t on Richards face, ; 

This was my wifh, be thou quoth I accurft, 

For making me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou wed If, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife if any be fo bad 
As miferabteby the death of thee, j 

As thou haft made me by > my deare Lords death, 

Lo euenjl can repeatc this curie againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew capture to his honey words. 

And prou’-d the fubieS of mine owne foules curfe. 
Which eucr ftnee hath kept mine eyes from fleepe/ 

For neuer yet one houre in his bed, 

Haue I inioyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue (reene waked by his timerous dreames* 

Befides he hates me for any father W arwicke. 

And will ftiortly be rid of me. 

Alas poore foule,T pity thy complaints. 
Dut.Gio.No more then from my foule I mourne for ydtkj 
„*£#.Farew$!!,thon woeful! welcomer of glory.' ‘ wr ' 

Dut.Glo. Aduepoore foule thou takelttiiyjeaue of it, 
D. Tor. Go thou to Richmond & good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard fi nd good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou tq*fao<ftuary, good thoughts poffelle ihee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
Eyghty old- yearcs of forrow haue I feene. 

And each houses ioy wrackt.yvitha weekeof teene* 

fj *. ** * i\i JiTii ; v, r 

X he trumpets found. Enter Richard Crowned, Bucking. 
ham,Catesbj , with otherNobles . 

Ring. Stand all apart, Goufin of Buckingham, 
Giue me tfty hand. Here he rfcendslns Throne 

Thus 
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lod thy S afnftartce is King R*h*rd Teated - 

W e weare thefe honours for a day ? 
they laft and we reioyce in them > 

°rL Still liue they, and foreuer may they laft. 

KiO Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch, 

•Sue. True noble Prince.- . ; 

Kins’. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftill fiiould liue true noble PnuA- 
Coufm thou wert not went to be 1° dull. 

Shall I be plaine 1 wifh the baftards dead. 

And I wuuld haueitfuddainly performd. 

What faieft thou ? fpeake fudden y , bebnete, 

5«r.Your grace may doe your P 1 ? 

Kin Z , Tur,tut,thou art all yce,thy kindneae free 
Say, haue T thy confent that they fhall die 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lora, 

Before I politiuely fpeake herein * 

1 will refolue your grace imedutly- * T . 

Cat. The King is angty fee he bites his ip.- » 

ICinr.l will conuerfe with iron witty tooles,- ' 

And vnrefpeaiue Bojes, none are for me 
That looke into me with conhderate eyes i . . 

•Boj. High reaching ’Buckingham growes circumfpea* , 

Boy. Lord* *. , j , 

Kins. Knowft thounot any whom corrupting Goia . 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

^ Bey. My Lord , I know a difcontented Gentleman, ] 
W hofe humble meanesmatcht not his haughty mind. 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing* 

King. What is his name ? 



Ktyg. Goe call him hither prefently- 
The deepe refoluing witty B ttekingham. 

No more dull be the neighbour to my counfeli., 

Hath hefolongheld out with me vntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

Enter Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar . My Lord I hearethe Marquelfe £>*>•/<* 

Is fled to Richmond fi ithofe parts be yond the leas 
W here he abides- 

King. Catesby. Cat, My Lord- “ 

King • Rumor this abroad- 
That Anne my wife isfiekeand like to die,' 

I will take order for her keeping dole ; 

Enquire me out Come rneane borae Gentleman,' 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifh and 1 feare not him ; 

Lookehow thou dreameft ; 1 fay agame, giueout 
That Anne my wife is Ijcke and like to die- 
About it, for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop ill hopes whofe growth may damage me a 
T muft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Orelfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle glafley 
Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in 
So farrein blood , that flnne pluckes on flnne, 

Tearcs falling, pitty dwels not in this eye. 

.Enter Tirrel . 

Js thy name Tirrel ? 

Ttr James Tirrel & your moft obedient fubieft. 

King. Arwhou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me'my gracious foueraigne- 
X/w^.Dar’ft thourefolueto killa friend ofmine? 

Tir - I my Lord but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King .Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies- 
Toes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs, ,, 

Are they that 1 would haue thee deale vpon j 
Tirrel , \ meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir. Let me haue meanes to come to them, ’ _ 

' An 



hither Tnr ! ,! ’ 

AodTvvmtoie thee, and pr' e&t thee too. 

‘kL Shallweheatcftoiri theo 

te-My’ Loi g d,°> haoeconfideted inmymind, 
tru. ure demand that you did found me in- 
T L.VVell let that paffe>jr/« is fled to VJchm.»d- 

Buc-\ heare that news my Lord- ..^toir' 

Kin. Stanley , he is your wiues lonne : Well, 

Bttc. My Lord, I claftne your gift,my due bypremile, 
-For which your honour and your faith is pavvnfl. 

The Earlvdome of Herford, and the moueabies. 

The which you promifed I fhould 
Kin. Stanley, looketo your wife, if they conuey 
Letters to IXtcbmond, you fhall anfwerit*. , 3 » 

Buc. What la yes your highneflfe to my iuft deman , , 

Kin , As 1 remember Henry the hxt 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be King, 

When RichmoYidwi&s a little pceuithboy* 

A King perhaps, perhaps- 

S»,How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue toldmel being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord,your promife for the Earledome- 
Kin . Richmond, Whenlaft I was at Exeten 
The Maiorin curtefie Ihewd me the Caihe, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name* ftarted, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

I fhould not liue long after I law Rithmond. 

Bhc. My Lord- 

Kin. I, Whats a cloche? . . 

Bhc. I am thus bold to put your Grace in mm& 

Of what you promifd me- 
Kin . Well, but whats a clocke ? 

Vpon the ftroke of i°- ^ 
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King. Well, let it ftrike. 

Buc. Why let it ftrike ? 

Bec.rufethat like a Tacke thou keep ft the ftrok© 
Betwixt thy begging, and my meditation : 

I am not in the giuingvaineto day. 
i>n~. Why then refohie me whether yon will or no ? 
/w^.Tutjtntjthon troubled me, T am notin the vaine. Ex, 

■ BitfAs it euenfo, reward she my true {entice 
With fuchdeepe contempt, made l him King for this l 
O let methinke on Hafimgs and be gone 
To Brecknccke t \vhile my fearefull head is on. 

Enter Str Francis. Tirrell. 

Tir, Thctysranous and bloody deed is done,-. 

The moft arch a& of pitious malfacre. 

That euer yet xhis land was guilty of, 

Dighton and Fomft whom I did fubbornc,-. . 
lo doe this ruthfull piece of butchery, - 
■Although they .were fleflit villains, bloody dogs. 

Melting with tendernefie and companion, 
wept like two children in their deaths fad ftorie-ss 
To thus quoth Dighton lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus,quotli Forrefi girding one another 
W ithin theirinnocent alabaftcr armes, 

Their lips like foure red Roles on a ftalke, . . 

When in there fummer beauty kill each other, 

A hopke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

Which once quoth Forrefi almoft changd rhy mind* 

But O the diuell I there the villaine ftopt, 

W hilft Dighton thustold, one we fmothered, . 

The moft replenilht fweet worked nature - , 

That from th^ prime Creation euer he framd. 

They could not fpeake, and fo I left them both- 
To bring thefe tiding? to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktng Richard. 

A nd here he comes. All Haile my foueraigne Liege.’ 
Kmg. Kind Tirrel, and I happy in thy news ? 

TVr* If to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your lnppynefie>be happy then. 

Tot it is done my Lord. 

Xing 
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X/w/Butdidft thou feethemdead ? 

j.did my Lord# 

T rf' The Ctap”afnlo™^owcr hath buried them ! 

*' xt^ComeTo after topper, 

^„d be inhetkorof thy defee, Exit Ttrrell. 

The Tonne of CUrMe haue I pend vp clofe, 

Hh daughter tneanely haue I matcht in unarm ge. 

The tons of Edward Heepein Akr thorn* botome 
tod A«ny wife hath bid the world goodnight , 

Now for I know the Brtttarne R,c hmw I ainnes 
At young Ehxoketh. my brothers daughter, 
ini bv that knot looker proudly ore rheCrowne, 

Toher 1 goe A iolly thrimng wooer, Exur Ctuiiji; 

: jf,«r.Cohd news,or bad ,that thou commeftfo bluntly t 
6it?Bad news my Lord \Eh is fled toEjchmmd 
AndB»cf offtt” backt with the hardy tftkhmn 
Is in the field, and Kill his power rnereafeth. 

K,„,.£l,e With Richmmi troubles me more 
Then Bttcki” ghaut and his rafh leUeld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feriiitor to dbil deiay. 

Delay leads impotent and lnale-paft beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
lone .Mercury, and Herald for a King t 
Come mutter men, my counfaile is my lh«fd» 

We muft be briefe,\Vhen tractors braue the field, xefint* 
Enter fihteene (JVargret fol*. 

Gggjb'far. So now prosperity begins to nieliow, 
Ancfdrop into the rotten mouth ot death : • 

Here in thefe confines {lily haue 1 lurkt. 

To watch the waining of mine adueriarics: 
Adireinduaion am' I vyitneffe too, 
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Will prone as bitter ,blacke and tragical]. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margret, Wh« comes hcrel 
Enter the Jd/see/ie, and the Dutches of Torlg t 
G)h. Ah my y oung Princes, ah my tender babes, 
Myvnblowne flower, new appearing fwcct. 

If yet your gentle l'oules flye in the ay re,- 
And be not fixt in doome-{>erpetuall, 

Houer abaue me with your aicry wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations* • 
fH^Mar, Houer about her,fay that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne, to aged night, 

W ilt thou O God flie from fuch gentle la mbeS, 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe : 

When, didft thou fleepe when fuch a deed was done ? 

Jb, Mar. When.holy Mart dyed, and my fweet tonne* 
Dut> Blind'fightjdead life, poOre mortail lining Ghofty 
Woes fceane,worlds fhame,graues due by life vfurpt. 
Red their vnreft on England s lawfull earth, t 

'Vnlawiully made drunke,with innocents blood* 

^u. O that thou wouldft as well afford a grauc 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly feat. 

Then would 1 hide my bones, not reft them here,* 

Q :who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

D«r.Somany,miferieshath_crazd my voyce 
That my woe-wearied tongue, is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead ? 

If ancient forrowbe moftreuorent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniory. 

And let my woes fro wne on the vpper-hand, 

Ifforrow can admit fociety. 

Tell oueryoumvoes againeby vewing mines 
1 had an Edward , titla. Richard kild him* 

1 had a Riehard y t\]\ a Richard\d\<\ him. 

Thou ha dll an Edward , tilla Richardkild him* 

Thou hadft a Richard., till a Richard kild him, 

Dut ' I had & Richard too,and thou didft kill him* 

2 had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him : 

O. Afar. Thou hadft a Clarence too ,till Richard kild him* 
From forth the.kennellofthy wotwbe hath crept, 
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A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That Dog that had his teeth before his eyes 

S worry Lambes, and lap their gentle blood, . 

1 h a t foule defacer of- Gods handy -vyorl.fi, 

Thv wombe let loole to chafe vs to our- grades, 
Ovpright,iuft,and true ehfpofing God , 

Hov v do I thanke thee, for this carnal! 1 Cur 
Preves on the iflue of his Mothers body, 

Aud make her pewfellow with others moi 
* Dut'O Harries wife, triumph not m my woes, 

God witneffe with melhaueweptior tl *e; :.j J0 -I 

QMar.Btutc with me,l am hurtgryfor teuenge. 

And now I cloy ^ewkl^ehoidmg 
Thv Edward he is dead, that fftbd my EMd 3 
Thy other Edward fazd, to quiz my Edward, . ^ 

Young Yorkgs ,he & s b ut boote,becaufe both they ; ‘ v ; 
Match not the highperfe&ion ofmy Ioffe: . 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that ki-ld my Edward^ 

And the ^cholderaof this tragiclte^ayj " _ j; , 

Theadultecat c HafltugSyRtuerSfVaughauyGra^, 

V namely (mothered in their du&ky grades, 

Orchard yet kues,hels blackc intelligencer, ! v;i •. 

Onely referued their faftor to buy l'oules, • 

And fend them thither >but at hand* ^; iJ . J 

Enfueshispitious, andvnpitied end, * 

Earth gapes, hell burnesjfiendsroare^amts pray " 

To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds of life deareGod I pray 
That I may line to fay, the Dog is dead* ( ’ " ' , . . • ; 

g u . O thou didft prophefie the time would come 
Thatl fhould wide for thee to helpe mecutTe 
Thatbotteld lpider,that foule hunch-backt Toad* 

O.Mar. I cald thee then vaine flouiifh of my fortune, 

1 caTd thee then poore fhadow, painted Qpeene, 

The presentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a direlull pageant. 

One heau’d a high to be hurl’d downe below, 

A mother onely mockt with two tweet babes, v 
A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 

13 A figne 
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The Tragedy 

A figneof dignity, a garifh flag, 

To be theaime of euery dangerous flioc, 

A Queene inieft, onely tohlkhefceane: 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers ? 
Where l^e thy children, wherein doft thou ioy? 

Who hues to thee, and cries, God fane the Queene ? 
Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee 
W here be the thronging troupes tha t followed -thee ? 
Decline all this, arid fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a .rnoft diltrefled vviddow ; 

For ioy full mother, ofte that wailes the name ; 

For Queene, a very catife, crovvnd with care ; 

For one being fue,d too, one that humbly fues i 
For one commanding all, obeyed of none ; 

For one that Icornd at me,now Icornd of me. 

T hus hath the courfe of iuftice w hel’d about*. 

And left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no mere but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didlTvfurpe my. place, and doll thou'not 
Vinrpe the iuft proportion of triy torrow? * ; - nV 
Now thy prou r d neckc,beares halfe my burdened yoake t 
From which,eu£n.h.£re 3 f flip my wearied necke, " 

And leaue the burthen oflit: alhpn thce: 

Farewell Tories wi ft;, and - Queene bffad mhchande y ; ' ' 
Thefe Englifliwoes wifl make ‘jrle irnile’ la ■'Francf, ■ 

O thou well skjrdin.curfebyftay a while. 

And teach me how tO’Ctirfewineenemi«-» : " -d 1!"'’ ' 
QjlFar. Forbeareto ileepe the night, and toft the day. 
Compare deaths happineile with liuing woe, 

Thinie that *hy babes w *re toirer then they were, 
i And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bearing tfly tofle make the bad caufeworfcr, 

Heupluing this, will teach, thee how tocurfe* 
jg«.My words are dull,0 quicken them with thine* _ 
JPAF.Thy woes will make thenr fharp,& pierce like mine 
‘Tint. Why fliould calamity be full ofwords? Exit Ma, 
Q. Windy attumies to your clients woes, 

Aiery fucceedcrs ofinteftate ioyes, 

" “ Poo fC 
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' breathing ©raters of miferies, . 

^ C °themhaue fcope,though what they do impart 

% If 10 then be not toung-ude, goe with me* 
ff;: the breath of bitter words,lets Another , 

^damned tonne, which thy two jonnes firiothecd 
K his Drum, be copious in exclaimes* 

1 ^*%vterKiiif Richard , marching vttth Drams 9 
■ and Trumpets.' 

Vine, Who intercepts my expedition ? . - f 
tot A Are, that might haue intercepted tnee P 
Pv flran filing thee in her accurfed wombe, . 

aifthe daughters wrctch,that thou haft oone, „ 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne* 
tvfcre I'hould be grauen , if that right were .right. 

The flaoito of lePrincc : th« owde tto jfrowne, 

And the dire death of ray two fonnes, and brotnas . 

Tdl me thou viifaihc flaue , where are my children? 
il.Thon tode,thoutode, where is thy brother CUrmt . 
And. little Ned Plantagenet, his tonne 
9u.SNh.&& island Pattings,KmersJ> attg^an, raj . 
ir.A flourilh Trumpets, itrrke^Iarum Drums, 
let not the heauensheare thefe tel-tale women 
Rayleon thelordsAnoynted, Strike I fay. 

Evther be patient,, and intreat me faire, /*»»«• 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations, - 

Dnt- Art thou my tonne F - 

King. I, I take God, my Father,and your felfe* 

D«r .Then patientfy heare my impatience* _ 

Fine, Maddaml haue a touch o£ your conation* 
Which cannot btooke the accent of reproofc. 

Dm, I will be mild and gentle in ray f^eech* 

J line. And brie to good mother for IamTh ^ft« 

Dm. Arttiou lo haftie 3 I haue ftayd for thee, 

God knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie* 

King, And came 1 not at laft to comtort you ? 

Dm . No by the h dy rood thou knowft it well,. * 
Thoucamft on.earth,to make the earth my hau 



A gtfeuattfi burthen W£s thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and Waiward was thy infancy, 

Thy fchooie-da es frightfu.il, de(perate,wild and furious; 
Thy age coftfirmd ,prcude,fubtilc 3 bloody trecherous, 
Whadcomtortable houre-earift thou name, 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin. Faith none but Bnnifhrejs hotuO, that cald your 
To breakefaft once forth of my company ? (Grace 
If itbefo grieiousinyour fight. 

Let me march on , and not offend you grace. 

Ettt.O h'eare me fpcake,forT fhall neuer fee thee more. 
Kin. Com?, come,you are too bitter. 

IDut. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this wane thou tume a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and extreame age (ball perifii. 

And neuer feokevpon thy faceagaine: 

Therefore take vvith thee my moft heauycurfe. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on the ad Uerfe patty fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whilper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them lucceffe in vi&ory. 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame ferues thy lift; and doth thy death attend. 'Exit, 

< g 3 .Though far more caufe, yet much Me fpitit to curie 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. ... 

: Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft fpeake a word with you. 

.£*<.1 haite no more tonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Rtebtrd 
‘ They fhali fee praying Nunnes.not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore lettell not to hit their liues. 

Kin. You hajie a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous aha faire,royall and gratious* 

Ght^. And muftfhe die for this ? O let her line, 

Andile corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

S© fihe may liue vnfeard firom bleeding daughter 

_ I will 



Richard theTblrd. 

Twitlconfetfe faewss not Edward diugbtet. . 

Kin. Wron° not her birth, fhe is of royall blobd- 
gu. To faue her life,ile fay fhe is not fo. 

Km. Her life is onely fafeft in her birth- 
£#. And only mthat fafety dyed herbrothers* 

X*«.Lceat their births good ftarresare oppolit 
< Oa-Noto their Hues bad triends were contrary. 

. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny • 

Qw.True whenauovded grace makes dertiny. 

My babes Were deftind to a Surer death. 

If erace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

L . Maddam ,fo throw Hn my dangerous 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (Stlearmes, 
Then euer youand yours were by me wrong o. _ 

Qu, what good is couired with the .ace of Heauen, 

Tobe difeouered that cart do me good. _ 

Kin. 1 he. aduanccmcnt of your children mighty Lady, 

9 u . y p to fome fcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
X/#.No,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The Height impenall type of this earths ; glory * 
gu. Flatter my lorrows w ith report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

(jfr».Euen all I haue^ yea and my lelfeand all. 

Will I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drownd the fad remembrance ofthofe wrongs 

Which thoti fuppofeft I hanedoneto thee. 

^.Be bnefe, lea ft that the procefle of thy kmdneiie 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnefledoo. % , 

if*?. Then know that from my foule I loue my d a tighter, 
jvq. My daughters mother thinks it with her foule 
Kin , What do you thinke ? . 

gii. That thou doftloue my daughter from tby ionic* 
So from thy foule didft thou loueher brothers. 

And from my hearts loue,I thanke tneefor it. 

Km Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning, 

I tncanethat with my foule lloiie thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of EngUtm. 

K * 



! j£#.Say then who doe ft thou meane (ball be her King ? ; 
Kwg. Euen he that makes her Qjicene,who iKould elfc? ' 
£lu. What thou ? v 

Kmg.l, euen 1 , what think e you of it M addam ? . 

6)u, How canft thou woe her ? 

Kthg, 1 hat I would learne of you. 

As one that were be ft aquainted with her humor, 

^ 3 . And wilt' thou learne of me ? 

King. Maddam with all my heart. 

Quf Send to her by the man that {lew her brothers ■ 
Apaire of bleeding hearts , thereon in^raue, 

Edward and Eor^e y then happily fhe will wcepe. 
Therefore ptefent to her ., as fometimes Margret 
DM to my Fathers handkercheffc fteept in KmUnds blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not 'to loue, 

Send her,a ftory of thy nobie a$s : 

Tell 'her thou mad' ft away her vnckle Clarence j 
Her Yhc\t Riuers , yeaand for her fake 
Madeft quicke conveyance with her good Aunt Anne* 
King, Com 6 ^ihe,ye mocke me.,thrs is 'riot the way 
Towinne your daughter. • 'V-- -'. v ^*y>. v - 

^ 3 . There is ho other way, 
y meffe thou couldeft put on fonie other fhape> - 
And not be RithkM ,' i hat' hdth' done all this. 

King. Infcrre faire Englands peace by his alliance* 

Whichfhe fliallpurchace with ftill lafting warre*- 
Say that the King which may commandjintreats* 
Jhi. That at her hands which the- Kings king forbids 
Klkg.^ay fhe fhall be a high and mighty Qug&ne... 

C>Hs l o wa^e the" title as her mother doth. 

M mgSzy I will loue her euerlaftingly. 

J>?h. But how lohg (hall that title euer laft ? 

King. Sweetly jn orce vnto her faire lines end, 

■£tt. But hbw long fa irely fhall that title laft ? 

Xing -So long as heauen and nature lengthen* it« - 
Qu . o o long a shell and R>chdrd likes of it. .. 

Xing. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubied loue* 

Qh .But me yourfubiect loths fuch Soueraigpty, 

King 



m 0/ Richard the Third, 

Kin. Be eloquent in my behalfc to her. 

An honeft tale Ipeeds beft being plainely told. 

Kin. Then inplainetermes tell her my louingtale. 
«?#.Plaine. and not honeftisto harlha (uie, - 
Kin. Maddam yourieafons are too {hallow and. too 
qh. o no, my reafons are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 
Tooele pe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Earpe on it ftill (hall I, till heait-ftrings breake, 
JGn.Nowbv my George,my Garter,and myCroWne* 
e^, Prophan’cl, dilhonou d,and thethird vfurped. 

Kin. I fweare by nothing. 

Oh . By nothing, forth -s is no oath, 
l.he George prophand, hath loft his holy honour: 
fhe Garter blemilhUpawn d his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfuipt dilgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fweare to be beamed , 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong d 3 
Kin. Now by the world. 

^.Tisfull of thv foulewrongs. 

Km. M y fathers death. 

Ou/\ by felfe hathTfrat difhonour d. 

Km. I hen by my felfe* 
jg#.Thy felfe, thy felfe mifufcd. 

Kin. Why then by God* 

Qu . Gods wrong is moft of all: 

If thou had ft fear d,to breake an oath by him, 

T he vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beenebroken.nor my brother flame* 

If thou had ft fear’d to breake an oath by him. 

The impe iall mettall ciiclmg now my bro^. 

Had grac't the tender temples of my chid. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for dull* 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for w opines. 

Kin. Qy the time to come. 

Chg. I hat thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft. 

For I my felfe haue many te-iresto wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong d. 

The children litie, whofe parents thou halt flaughtctcdj . 

C a Vfl« 




The 7 ragtdiy 

Vngouerd y'oiith, to wtpc it with her age,' 

The p .<rents line whole children thou haft butchered* 

Old \\ itberd plants to vyaile it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
V j ftftedjer e vied , by time mifuied orepaft. 

King , . As I intend to pro iper and repent,. 

So thrive 1 in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile armes,m.y ielfe, my felfe confound. 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor night thy re ft. 

Be oppoftte all planets of good liicke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, ,/ > 
Immaculated deuotion,hcly thoughts, 

I tender not thy beautious Princely daughter, 

In her conlifts my bappineflfe and thine. 

Without h^r follows to this land and me* 

To thee her felfe and many a Chriftianfoule, 

Sad defplate rmne and decay* 

It cannot be auoy ded but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this : 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you. lb ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene, 
jvlot by deferts, but what I will deierue 
Vrge the neceffity and ft ate of times. 

And be not peeuiih fond in deepc defines, . u . 
^g^.Shall I be tempted of the drueft thus ? / 

Kwg .\ , if the diueil ^empt-theeto doe good* . 

£ht. Shall I forget rhy ielfe, to be my felfe ? 

'King . I ,if your ielues remembrance wrong your felues* 
But thou didft kiil my children, 

King, But your daughters wombe ile bury them, 

\V herein, tnat neft of (picer^ tl?ere fha^ breed,. : h" 

Selfesof thernfeliies to yaurrecomfiture. 

Qjt. Shalligoewinpe my daughter to thy will? 

King. Andbe a Happy mother in the, deed* 

Qu. I goe, write to me very shortly. - 

.Beard he: my tr-ueioues kiffe: farewell. Kx-it 
Relenting fo®le,andfhaliow changing woman. Enter Kat* 
JU& My gracious ioueraigne on the Wefterne coaft, 

~ Rideth 




heatied friends, 

1 ‘""SS ud to beate them b,cke: 

is their Admir.ll: 

Krlt lfe thy ie lie ,or C atesfy ,where is he ? 

^/^pW^otheDuke: poft thoiuo Salisbury, 
w h-n thou commeft there, dull vnrmndtull vn.aine 
wi-v ftandft thou ftilUnd goeftnocto the Duke 

cir.ftd *m*r : *~ggg 25 E!^ : ’ 

"^^7, bid' him leuse ftraight,- 

«f„.c Ifnall do at Sa&f* 

._j doe there before I goe? 
I ftioald poft before. 

► /-fi t: tor lEntfr Daffy* 

Lord to pleafe you with hearing, 
dwell be told* J \ 31 .. 

w hv doft thou runne to many nines about. 

When thou may ft tel. thy tale aneerer way, 

O nee more , w hat ne w s ? • 

*7) ar»Kichtttend is Ctl the ieas* ■- 1 . , » . 

X»«£»There let hirp hnke ; and be theteason him/ 
White iiuered runna gate, . what doth 'he irere 
Bar. 1 know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle 
W. Well fir, as you guefte. 

Bat. Sturd vp by Dor jet /ucnoigtiam, and .vr\ 

He makes tor England, thereto ciayme 
ItW Ts the chaite empty ? lsthelword vnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpofieft? 

"What hare o& Tories is their.aiiue out we- 
And whois A^^'&nsibut great Tarkes heire . 



Cat - Here my Loi 
King. Five io the 
\V hen thou , 

\yhy ftandft 
Cat * ft 

What from your gra£g 
King- o tnie,gpod:<^ 

The gre- ‘’' “ft* 

^ «*“ doat 
Xi»?.Why,\vhat fnouldft thou d— 

How now, what hews with you ? • . 

Bar. None good my T 
Nor none to bad but it may 



Then tell me, what doth" he vpon the feas ? 

£>*r V nlefie for that my Liege I cannot gueffe.' 

Kin. V nlefie for that, he comes to be your l iege. 

You cannot guefie wherefore the Welchmen comes 
Thou \vi t leuoit and flyc to him Ifeare. * 

Dar.No mighty Liege, therefore miftru fi me not. 

, JO*., Where is thy power now to beat thembacke? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the. wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their (hips. 

/)<*r.No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
Kin. Gold fond sto R ichard,vj hat do they in the North? 
,W hen they foouldferue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar. They haue not bincommaiwkd mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafeit your Maiefty,to giue meleaue, 

Jle mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maiefty ihall pleale ? 

Kin. I,I,thou wouidft be gon to ioyne with Richmond^ 

;1 will not truft you fir. 

‘far* Moft mighty foueraigne. 

You haue no came to hold my friend (Imp doubtfull 
I'neuer was,nor neuer wili be falfe. ( hind 

16«.Well,goe mufter thy men ; but heare you, Ieaue be- 
Your fon George Stanley j ooke your fayth be firme : / 

Or elfe his heads affurance is but fraile* 

Dar. So de^lowith him,as I proue true to you. 

Enter a <JMejfenger» 

dkfef. My gracious foueraigne now in Denonjbir^ 

As 1 by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir William Courtney , a nd the haughty Prelate „ ; 

Bifhop of E.merjtih brother there, 

W ith many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Aieffenger. j 

■Mef My Liege, in Kent the Guil fords are in armes, 
Andeuery houre,more competors 
Fiocke to their ayd,andftill their power encreafetb. 
Enter another Meflenger. 

Mef, My Lord the army of the Duke of 'Buckingham* 

He Jlrikss him* 

/ ’ King* 






■ of ftidiarTOe ThlrT. 

Kin( r. out on ye Owles, nothingbut fongs of death; 
Take that vntill you bring me better new^Sr w ( .. 

1 MeC. Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 

x .„ J wes i s that by hidden flood and fall of waters. 

The Duke of Buckinghams army is difperft and Scattered s 
And hehimfelfe fled no man knovves whither. - 
* Kine.O I cry you mercy 1 did miftake , ; ..<»•>, ' 

ward him for the blow I> gane h.m 5 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuenout, .. ' 

Rewardsfor him that brings in Buch-l^J - . 

tMef. Such Proclamation hath beeno made my L ieg®s 

J Enter another Merger. . . I! . 

T/f/.Sir Thomas Louell, and Lord -Marques Dorfet^ 

Tisfaid my Liege are vp in armes. * 

Yet this good comfort bring I toyour grace, =. 

The BrittaineN any is difperft ^Richmond in DorfetJhire x 

Sent out a boat to aske them one the flaort*,- 1 • 

If they were his affiftants, yea , or nd * 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham • 

Vponhis party : he miftrufting, them*; . :/ 

Hoift faite , ‘ and madefy. for -2$ wine* fa- 

Ki».March on,march on,fince we are vp in armes* 

If not to fight with forraine enemyes, ’ 

Yetto bare downe thefe.rebels here at home; 

fyter Cates by ; .. .1 

Cat My Liege,the Duke of Buckingham 
Thatsthebeftnewes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power la tded at Mijord, , 

Is colder nevves, yet they muftbe told* , 

Kmg. Away towards Salisbury , while we reafcaiflere/ 
A royallbattell might be wonne and loft. * 

Some one take order 'Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury , the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir Chrtfiopher. 

Dar. Sit Ckriftopherf&W Richmond this from me, 

That in the flic of this moft blood y bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt oft goes yong Georges, ad,.,. . .. 

Thefeare ofthaty withholds my prefect aide. 
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TH'Tfagedy ■■■u 

Ric/;ww^now ? : * - 

Chri . At Pembroke & & Hertford, weft m Wiflfjfr 
”3E)ap*^i®at menfif hamerefort t® him ? 

Chri *KAr.W alter ^Herbert . a rdhdWried’ fouldier, 

Sir Gilbert Talbot , fir William St ml j, 
O^fordyt^mbieAPcfibrooke^^I antes Blunt, 

Rice ap TAow^vvit-h-a valiant crew. 

With many more ofnoble fame and worth, 

And towards L<W<^ they doe bend foeircourfc. 

If by the way they be -not fought withall. 

P^Returnewntomy Lord, Commend me tohirti 
T$ft him,tiie Qh^ene hath; heartily confented 
He foall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter* 

Thefe letters will refoluehimof my mind. 

Farewell* Exeunt* 

, i Enter Buckingham to execution* 

Sue* Will not King Richard let me fpeake with him £ 
R4f.N0 my. Lord, therefore be patient, 

BttC'Haftings, and Edwards children, Riuers,Gray 
Holy King Henry, and thy falreforine -Edward $ 

Vaughan , and all that haiie mifearried, 

Ry vnderhand corrupted foule iniuftice. 

If that your moody dilcontented foules, 

Do through theelouds behold this prefent hours, 

Euen for renenge mocke my deftrudlion.: 

This is Ajfl r foules day fellowes is it not ? 

R/jf.It ismy Lord. 

'Hue* Why then All-foules day, is my bodies Deomouay* 
Thisisthedaythatin King Edwards time 
r : wifht might fall on me when I was found 
. Falfe to his children, and his wiues allies: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifot to fall, 

. Fy the faife fayth of him I trurtea moft : 

This is All- foules day,to royfeaiefull foule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my * rongs: 

That high all-feer that 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my held. 

And siuen inearneft what I begd in left* 

Thus doth he for^e thc fword of wicked men 






0/Richard the Third . 

fo ttitfne their points on their maifters bofome*; 

KoW Margrexs curie is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth foe, foall ff lit thy heart with farrow, 
Remember Mar.gr et was a propheteffe. 

Come firs , conuey me to the blockeof foame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
Enter Richmond with Drumes and Trumpets* 
R/cA.Fellowes in armes,and my molj louing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue wemarcht on without impediment * 

And heere receiue we from our Father Stanley t 
Lines of faire comfort ,and encouragment. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurping boare, 

Thadpoil’d your fommer-field, and fruxtfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafo, and makes his trough, 
In your imboweldbofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie. 
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From Tamwort A thither, is but one dayesmarch* 

In Gods name cheareunycouragiousTriend s. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

. By this one bloody tryall of fharpe Warre- , 

1 Lor . Euery mans confidence is a thoufand fwords 
To fight againft that bloody homicide. 

2 Lor A doubt not but his friends will’ flye to vs*' 

3 Lor * He hath no friends. but what are friends for fearc 
Which in his greateft- need will forinke from him. 

Rich. Al\ for.ouraduantage, then m Gods name march. 
True hope isfwift,and flies with fwallowes win£s. 

Kings it makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter King Ri 6 hard.Nor.Ratclijfe,Catesbyyvith others. 

■ Xing* Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field” 
Why how now Catesby, why Iookeft thoufo fad? 

Cat, My heart is ten times lighter then my lockes* 

K ing . N orfolke come hither : 

Norfolk* we muft haue knockes,ha muft we not? 

Nor. Wc muft both giue and take my gracious Lord* 
A';»?.Vpvvith my tent, here will I lye to night, - 
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The Tragedy ~ ' u 

But where to morrow ? well all is one for that i 
Who hath defcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor . Six or feuenthoufandis their -grcateft number! 

King. Why, our battalian trebles that account, 

B elides that, a Kings nameis a Tower of ftrength 9 , . 
Which they vpon the aduerfe party want; 

Vp.with my Tent there valiant Gentlemen? 

Let vs luruey the vantage or the field? * 

Call for fomemen of found direction, • 

Lets want no difcipline make no delay, 

Tor Lords to morrow is a bufie day, Exeunt* ■ 

Enter Richardwith the Lords* 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made a golden feat? 

And by the bright, tracke of his fiery- Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow, 

Where is Sir Wilburn Brandon, he. fhallbearemy ftanderdj 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine Blunt ^ beare my good nightte him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, . 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my Tent = _ ■ - »«'1 

Yet one thing more , good Blunt before thou goeft. 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeftthou know ?• 
Blunt. Vnleffe I baueraiftaine his colours much, 
Whichiwell I am a ffur* d 1 haue not done. 

H i s regiment TVe'th halfe a mile a t lea ft , 

South from the mighty power of the King* .v 
Rich. ■. If without perrill it bepofifible, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giue himirom me-this moft needfull fcrowle* 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord , He vndertake it* 
'Rich. Farewell Good Blunt.. 

Giue me fome Trike andpaperin my Tent, 
lie draw the forme and moale of our battell, 
limit each leader to his feuerall charge, ) 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall llrength : 

Come let vs confnlt vpon the morrowes bufineffe, i 
In our Tent, the aire is raw and cold. . 

Enter King Richard jN it . Ratchffe t Catesby. 

K'fng. What is a clocks • „ ~ 




r At Trig fixof the clocke, full fupper-time. 

Rin.l will not fup to night, giue me fome Inkc and Papes 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat . It is my I iege,and all things are m readmefle. 

Kin. Good Norfolk? hie thee to thy charge , 

Vfe carefull watch.chufe trufty Centinell, 

Afor.Igoemy Lord* __ - „ . 

Kin. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk?* 

* Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kino Cates by. 
lUf.MyLord. 

Kin, Send oucaPurfeuantat armes 
To Stanley* regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sumrifing,leaft his fonne Gedrgi fall 
Into the blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue mea watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow , 

looke that my ftaues be found and not too heauy a atcitjje 

Km. -SaLe ft dion the me lanchollyJLAf otthsyuberland ? 
Rat. Thomas the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfc* 

Much like Ccckfihut time/from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers. 

Kin. So I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of W me, 

I haue not that alacrity of {pint, 

Nor cleare of mind that I was wont to haue : 

Set it downe,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

R**. It is my Lord. 

Kin . Bid my guard watch, leaue me, 

Ratchjfe about the mid ft ofnightcometomjitent 
And helpe to arme me,leaue me I fay. Exit R at* 

Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

B>ar. Fortune and vi&ory fit on thy helme* 

Rich. All -comfort that the darke night can aford? 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law, 

Tell me how fa res our noble mother ? 

Ear. I by atturney blefle thee from thy mother, 

.Who prayes continually for Richmonds good 
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:So much for that.- the filent houres ftealc cn^ 

A flakie darkneife breakes within the Eaft, 

]n bricfe,for io the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell earl yin the morning, 

And put.thy.fbrwneto the^arbiterment 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortall faring warre, 

Iasi may, that which i would I cannot, 

With bell aduantage will deceiue the time, 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of annesr 
Buton thy fide I may not be tooforward, ^ T 
-Lead being feene thy tender brother George , • 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell , the leifure and the fcarefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difcourfc, 

W hich fo long fundred friend s Ihould d well vpon 
God giue leifure of theferights ofloue, 

Once more adiew,be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich, Good Lords condud him to his regiment: 

Jle ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Lead leaden {lumber peife me downetb mtnrow : 

When 1 fbould mount with wings of victory: 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and .Geatlexnen« Zx'euH$ 
O thou whefecaptaine I account my felfe, 

\ Looke on ray force with thy gracious eyes : 

Put in there handsthybrufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may cruihdowne with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of our ad uer lanes. 

Make vs thy minillers ofchafticement; 

That we may praife thee in the victory. 

To" thee I doe^commend my watchful] foule. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and w aking,oh defend me ilill. 

Enter theghofi of Prince Edward, forme to Henry the 6, 
GheBtoK.'Kic. Letme fitheauyonthy foule to morrow, 
Thinke how thou llabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : dilpaire and dye. 

To ltVc£. Be chearefuil Richmond Sot the wronged ldules 

0f 



oj Richard ffiFTfmT* 

Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe,T 
v; na Henries ifiue Richmond comforts thee. . 

S Emr th t Ghefi ./ H.my ,b , 6 . (body, 

Ghofi toK. Richard* When I was mortall my anoyntea 
By thee was punched full of holes, ! 

Thinke ontbe Tower ,and me; dclp^ire and die* 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

7>/Zic^*Vertuous and holy ,be thou conqueror j 
Harry that Prophefied thou fhooldll be King, 
l)oth comfort thee in thy flcepe,liue and flourilh 
Enter the Ghosh of Clarence. 

Ghofi. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was walht to death with fullome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto death ; 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And tall thy edgelcfieiword, defpaire and die. 

To Rich . Thou offspring ofthehoufe of Lancaftei 
The wronged heires of Porke do pray for thee 
Good Angels guard thy battell,liue and flourilh. 

Enter the Ghofi of Ewers fir ay, Vaughan. 

R,'»j-Lct me fijLhfiiuy-oo thyJbule to morrow, 

Ewers fill died at Pomfrct, defpaire and dye. - 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 

Vaugh. Thinke vpon V mghan,md with guilty fears 

Let fall thy launce, defpaire and die, — 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bo- 
Will conquer him,awake and win the day. (tome. 

Enter the Ghofi of L .Haft in gs. 
ghoft-Kloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes« __ 

Thinke on Lord Battings dilpaire and die» 

To Rtcb.Qfict vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Ea glands fake. 

Enter the ghofi of two young Princes, 
ghofi. Dreame on, thy coufins {mothered in theTower 
Let vs be layd within thy botome Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe to mine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews lbules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Si. Sleeve Richmond, fleepe in peace, and wake in toy. , 
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Good Angels guard theefrem the Boares annoy, 
liije and beget a happy race of Kings: 

,, Edvards vnhappy fonnes do bid thee flourifh* 

Enter the Ghofl of ffueene Anne, his wife , 
"Richard, Thy wife, that wretched -Anne thy wife* 

That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations, 

To morrow; in the battell tbinke on me, 

And fall thy edgeleffe fword,difpaire and die.' 

To R/c&.Thou quiet foule,fleepe thou a quiet fleepe, 
Dreame of fucceffe,and happy vi&ory, 

T hy aduerfarics wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the ghqft of Buckingham* 

The firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowne, 

The laft was I that felt thy tyranny, 
f O in the battell thijnke on Buckingham, 

And dip in terror ©f thy guiltinefle: 

Dreame on,dreame on,of bloody deeds and death, 1 
Fainting difpaire, dilpairingyeild thybreattv ' 

To Rich. I dyed for hope ere fcouldlend thee aid. 
But cheare thy heart, ana be not thou.difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Ricbardtiisin height of all his pride. 



K.R ichard ftarted out of his dr e ante. 

K.R/V^.Giue me another horfe,bind vp my woundss 
Hauc mercy lefu : foft I did but dreame. 

, O coward conference, how doft thou afflict me ? 

The lights buqje blew,it is not dead midnight: 
r Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling flefh. 

What do I feare my felfe? theres noneelle by, 
"RichardUyuzsRichard, that isj am I, 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes, I am, 

Then flie, what from my felfe ? great reafon why. 

Leaf! I reuenge. What ? my felfe vpon my felfe: 

Alacke Iloue my felfe, wherefore? for any good 
Jhatmy felfc hath done vnto my felfe : 
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> =^4^ wen foSrdce not flatten 
'onto* hafh a thoufaod feue«ll tongaes , 

Aihcuerytonguebnngsm a feaerall tale. 

And euery tale condemnes me for a villaine a ,(• 

Periury, in the highert degree* 

Murder, fterne murder , in the dyreft aegree, 

Ml feuerall (innes , all vfdein each degree* 

Throne all to the Boare, crying all^guilty, guilty, 

I (halfdifpaite there is no creature loues me, 

Mclhoagta' the ’foS'obtt thajhaue mardred 

Emer Ratcliff et. 

Rat. My Lord*' ' . 

^wr.Zounds^-wlitr is there- * ,, / , 

r^T My Lord tis I : the early village Cocks, 

Haue thrice donefalutation to the morne. , 

Vrtnr friends are vp , and buckle on their armour* , . 

H ago *£& . I h«e dteatn d a fe are fall dreamt. 
What thinVft thou, will our friends proue all true ? 

R^ No doubt my Lord* 

King. O R suclife i feare , I feare, . 
r^ 7 Nay goad my Lord be not affraid of lhadoW8S a 
King. By the Apoltle Paul, fhadowes to night 
Haue ftrooke mo're terrour to the fouleoiV Richard, 

Then can the fubftance often thoufahd Souldiers 
Armed in proofc, and led by fhallow R^ow^', 

Tis not yet neere day comegoe with me, 

Vndcr our Terns, He play the ewefe-dropper, 

Todieare lfany meane to fhrinke from me, • Exeunt, 

Enter the Lords to Richmond * 

Lords, Good morrow Kudtmond.^ -f 




Rich, Cry mercy lords, and watchfull gentlemen i 
That you haue tane a tardy {laggard heere. 1 5 

Lor. How haue you flept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft bodino dreams 
That euer entred in a drovvfie head, ° ** 

Haue I finceyour departure had my Lord : 

Me thought their foules whole body R^Wmurthered 
Came to my T ent and cried on victory ; 3 

I promife you my louie is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of lb faire a dreamc, 

How farre into the mourning is it. Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke oftourc. 

Rich. Why then tis time toarme, and giue direction. 
More then I hauefaid,louing country-men, (Hit Oration. u 
Theleifureandinforcementofthetime, ( his Sauldim, 
Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, 

God , and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bulworkes ftand before our faces, 
Richard except , thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him theyfoliow f 
For whatis he they follow ? truely gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant , and a homicide. 

On railed in bloud,and on in bloud eftablifhed ; 

One that made meanest© come by that he hath, 
AncTflaughtered thofe that were the meanes to helpehim ; 
A bace foule ftone , made precious by the foyle 
Of Englands chaire , whereheisfalfiy fet. 

On that hath euec bcene Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy. 

God willin iuftjce reward you as his Souldiers 
If you fwearetoput a tyrant downe, 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flame. 

If you doe fight againft your countryes foes. 

Your countries fat fhall pay your paines the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues. 

Your wiues fhall welcome home theconquerours : 

If you doe free your children from the Sword. 

Your childrens children quits it in your age ; 

Then 




Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftand a rds, draw your willing Swords 
For me , the ranlome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face : 

But if I thriue , the gaine of my attempt, 

'] he leaft of you fhall {hare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God , and Saint George , Richmond , and yi&oxy. 

Enter King Richard , R at* &c. 

King.Vi hat fayd Northumberland as touching Richmffldt 
r au That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

Kimr. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

R<*f? He fmiied and fayd , the better for our purpoie. 

- King. He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clock? ftnketh. 

Giueme a Kalender , who faw the Sunne to day ? 

R^. Not l my Lord. ' _ . 

King. Then hedifdaines to flune , tor by the Bootee-, 

He fliould hauebrau’d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

A blacke day will it be tofome body. 

R at. My Lord; 

King. The Sunne will not be feeneto day. 

The skie doth frowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not Aiine to day , why , what is that to me 
More then to RichmondKot the lelfe-lame hcauen 
That frovvnes on me lookes fadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolk?. 

Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord, the toe vaunts in the field. 
tf*»£.Comebuftle,buftIe,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley > bid him bring his powtf, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers to the plaine. 

And thus my battell fhall be ordered. 

My fore-ward fhall be drawne in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Arfchers fhall be placed in the midft, 

Iohn Duke of Norfolk? , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus directed , we will follow 
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In the mainebattell,whofe paiffance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged, with ourchiefeft Horfe? 

This, and Saint (]eorge to, boote, what thinkeftthou not. 

Not. A good direed ion warlike .Soueraigne, He (kewetb 
This found i one myTentthis morning. him apaper. 

lock?) of Norfolk?, be not to bold. 

For Dick?* thy m after is bought and fold. 

King. A thingdeuifcd by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not eurbab ling dreames affright our foules, 
Confcience is a word that. cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firft to keepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be ourconfcience, our fwords our law. 
March on, ioyne brauely , let vs to it peilmell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to hell. His Oration 
Whatfhail I fay more then I haue inferd, to his Army ♦ 
Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of .Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A lcum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate aduenturesand aflur’d deftru&ion. 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands, and bleft with beautious wiues. 

They would reftraine theone>diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Lon<* kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A mftke-fop one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer (hooes in Snovv : 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the Seas againe. 

La (li hence thefcouerweening rags of France , 

Thefe famifh^beggers weary of their hues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang’d themielues* 

If webe conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten;b°b d and thumpt. 

And on record left them the fieires of fhanae. 
rShall thefe entoy our land , lie with our wiuqs • 

Rauifti our daughters, harke I hcare there Drum, ^ 







\ D] K icnara the Third. 

Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfeshard,and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welking with y^ur broken ftaues, 

What fayes Lor & Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef, My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin' Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is pa ft the marfb. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A thoufand hearts are great withm mybofome, 
Aduanceour ftandards, fet vpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Sarrit George 
Inlpire vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them,viaory fits on our helmes. 

Alarum excurfims.- Enter Catesby. 

O.Refcew my Lord of N orfo%,refce w,refcew 
The King enadts more wonders then a man. 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all on foote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, onelfe-the d ay is loft. Enter R ichard • 

Kin . A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdomc for a horfe. 
iCat, W ithdraw my Lord, ile helpe you to a horfe. 

Kin, Slaue 1 haue fetmy life vpon a caft, l ; 

Apd l willftand thehazzardof ^le die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds m the field. 

Fine haue I flaine to day inftead of him- 
A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Alarum. Enter Richard & Richmond, they fight, Richard is 
flatne , then retrait 'beingfounded. 'Enter Richmond, Darby 
; bearing the Or owne, with other Lords . • 

Rich. God and your armes be prayfed victorious friends. 
The day is ours,the bloody dog is dead. 

Z)4r.Couragious^/c/ji»<?»<l,we]l baft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue 1 pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 
Weareit.and make much of it. 

Rich. Great God of Heanen fay Amen to all, 
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But tell me, isyo.ung George Stanley Huing? 

Dar, He is my-Lord,and fafe in Letter tovvne, 

"Whether ifi pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 
Rick.Wtikt, men. of name are flaine on eyther fide ? 
John Dyke ; of jttorfttke, Writer Lord Ferris , y&- 
Robert Frokenbury , fir William Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births 3 
Proclaimea^pardoo to the fouldiers ifled. 

That in fub million will returne to vs, 

And t^en as w ehape tanc the Sacrament, , . 

VVe will vnite the white rofe and themed. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunftfon, 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity. 

W hat tray tor heare's me,and fayes not Amen ? 

England hath long bin mad, and Icard her fclfc> 

The t>»other blindly fhed the brothers blood. 

The father rafhly flaughtered hisownefonne. 

The fonne compeld ,bemg butcher £0 the 1 ather. 

All this d inide4^l^ and l-Wrik&t, .-.•ni. -- i 
Diuided in their. dire diuifion. 

O now let Bjchmend^nd Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royall houfe. 

By Gods fa ire ordinance conioyne together, . 
And let their heires (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac t peace 0 
With finding plenty and faire profperous aaies. 

Abate the edge oftraytors graciousLord 
T hat would reduce thefe bloody daye s a gaine. 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
Let them not line to tafte this lands increafe, 
that would ^/ith treafon wound this faire lands peace* 
No.w ciuill wounds are ilopt, peace liues againe. 

That Ibe may long liue here, God lay Amen* 






. 



